nee 


ee 


Summer Playtime 
Number 


% 
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Bureglars Don’t Seek 
The Limelight 


| ARKNESS is their stock in trade. They 

work by stealth—unheard and unseen—their 
movements cloaked 1n secrecy. It’s honest folks 
that seek the light. They are the only ones 
who can risk it. 


It’s the same way in business. The manu- 
facturer who is not sure of his goods does not 
dare to advertise. Advertising would hasten the 
end of his business career—put him to a test he 
could not meet. 


The manufacturer who advertises, deliberately 
invites your inspection. He tells you about his 
product and then lets it stand on its own merits. 
You can depend on him. Ae kuows his product 


is good. 


That’s one reason why it pays you to read the 
advertisements. It is through advertising that you 
are able to keep in touch with the good things that 
progressive business men are spending their 
money to introduce and to keep before you. 


Advertisements are interesting, instructive and 
profitable. They throw a powerful light on the 
very things that concern you most. Read them. 
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Drawn by Perry Bartow 


“HE WON’T DO FOR THE VILLAIN, ’CAUSI 





GNASH THREE TEETH!” 








Drain by W.G. Pana 
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His Orrice Winpow. 
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Skipper—Wuy vIpDN’T YE DUCK YER HEAD WHEN I HOLLERED “ ReEApy Asout’”’? 
Landlubber—Wuy DON’T YOU STICK TO ONE DIRECTION TEAD OF CHANGING YOUR MIND , 
EVERY MINUTE? } 
y . rx ° 
W he t | C mbines I wineth 
ere 1e O : 
By Orson LOWELL 
PEAKING of wearing combina the World, because he used to winter at thought of offering to the public such a 
tions I doubt if there’s one Delavan, Wis., before he moved to Buga paltry undersized skimpy performance 
more wearing than this con boo, or Hullaballoo, or some town that So, when Hutchinson came along with his 
stant combining of circuses. sounds like that, also in Wis. And then show—well, what do vou think they up and 
Have you ever gone to one that Forepaugh’s Stupendous Agglomeration did Yes, sir, they did You guessed it 
was not a combined circus or a combined which had just combined with the Walter They combined with Hutchinson’s Con 
show? Of course you haven't, nor any L. Main Shows and Hippodrome & The — solidated Railroad Shows and Marvelous 
one else. Noah had one, but there was no World’s Most Wondrous Congregation of Combination of Feats of Horsemanship & 


one to go to it. My idea is that the first 
thing Noah did after getting the two-by 
twos safely down the gang-plank was to 
look me 


around for another circus and 


nagerie to double-up with. He couldn't 
find one, and, realizing at once that the 
thing was hopeless, he gave it up and 


turned the animals loose 
In the boy’s town I lived in, John Robin 


Wild Beasts of the Jungle and Forest, and 
all like that 


with the mass of entertainment represented 


came ilong and combined 


by the Robinson, Robbins and Wallace 
combination. This was a pretty good 
combination, too, you must admit, even if 


you didn’t see it. I did It 
One couldn’t see a quarter of it 
the 


was greal 
But they 


weren't satisfied showmen weren't 








| 


son’s Combined Shows was the first one Their generous natures revolted at the 
to which I was taken, but I can’t re 

member now what it was combined 

with. Something, I’m sure They 

have to. It’s as inevitable as that a 

trunk-and-bag store should be always 

selling out, but never sold out, just as a 

circus never finishes combining. Next F 

vear when the circus came to our town | 

| found that Robinson’s Combined | 

Circus and Menagerie had combined _ | = 

with Wallace’s Combined Mammoth AN 

Aggregation of Equestrian Acts and y= . 

Collection of Rare Zoo-ological Speci \ KE ’ 
mens. Both had been good shows be ‘meta ) } — . t 

: ‘ | a) ———— 1 4 > 
fore, but combined they equaled more | a. el = ee | 
than an eyeful. Not satisfied, how 

ever, this now World Famous Organiza- pan by Amt Haran ‘ 

tion combined itself with Burr Robbins's ita litte: poate iil: Aiatiiin ini saan 
Circus I know about Robbins’s Poet—I pvon’r KNOW WHERE TO GO AFTER 11 
Amazing Assemblage of the Wonders of = I've ALREADY bINED witH EVERYBODY | KNOW 


Daredevil lrapeze Acts. Andt his was 
not all. A man named Bailey—James A 
Baileyv—had been running his United 
Road Shows his was a combined show 
too, but what he had found to combin 
with I never knew—and had just joined 


hands with P. T. Barnum’s Greatest Show 


on Earth & Museum of Wonders of th« 
World. Weil, when Barnum & Bailey's 
Combined Show turned up what could 

poor Hutchinson combined) do but 


He did 


Ringling Bros. Combined 


combine gain? oregon 
conclusion 
| Shows which had by this time achieved 
Universally 


all 
ol 


considerable prominence 
Glittering Galaxy 

sort thing Museum 
took Buffalo Bill off his guard 
one morning when Maj. John M 
Burke and Annie Oakley Master 
Johnny Baker, the American 


Marksman 


| Renowned—er 
} 
} that 
| 


Ire aks 


of and 


and 
Young 
weren't looking, and they 
combined their show with his Buffalo 
Bill’s Wild West Show and Congress ol 
Rough Riders of the World 
was no novelty 
he had already 
Pawnee Bill 
Show and Sports 
this 


Chis com 
bination thing, though 
to Col 
combined 
Indian & 
of The Round-l p 


Cody, because 


with and his 
Cow boy 


So this show 
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ly I 
Combined Show. we’re seeing this sea 
son is pretty good, and it ought to 
be I can’t mention it by name because 


the advertising department will object 
But it’s about as thorough a combination 
of all the combined shows that have ex 
isted since Noah’s time as it is possible to 
rust 

And still people will ask why the circus 
nowadays has three rings and two stages 
ind sixteen acts going on at once instead 
of one ring and no stage and one act at a 
time And why they now have a herd of 
forty elephants instead of one and two 
hundred calico horses instead of sixteen 
nd eight Equestrian Queens in red tights 
nd gauZz riding eight pink nosed roly 
poly white rocking-horses instead of one 
(nd 9,000 people in the Stupendous Aggre 
gation instead of 148 How foolish! 
They don’t understand the extent to which 
the shows have combined, and so I've tried 
to tell them. It may be that I haven't got 


it right in all the details, but this is the way 


Dream of the Sweet 
Girl-Graduate 
RB \li~nwa Irvin 


Si! dreams a dream, but not of love 
\ 


Though she is young and fair 
Nor limousines nor Paris frocks 
Nor jewels rich and rar 
Nor does the wanderlust of youth 
Her maiden thoughts engage 
Nor fame in literature or art 
Nor glory on the stage 


No cottage in a garden green 
Is in her eager mind 

And to no business career 
Her fancy is inclined 

For being certain all the world 
On her diploma waits 

She plans to be the President 
Of these United States! 


Double- Barreled 
“Ts that new play of Jim’s a farce?” 
“T’ll say it is!” 


Watery Augury 
Mr. Pess—lf a foreign enemy invaded 
(\merica through Canada, I know the text 
of the first headline announcing the fact 
Ur. Opt—A large “if,” but what would 
your headline be 4 


Ur. Pess—Niagara Falls 


Her Mistake 
Helter I never stole inything in mv life 
Nell—Oh, I understood you composed 
musk 
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Anotherof Life’s Tragedies 


By Biatne C. Bicres 


HERE was a thud and the sound of 

breaking glass in the dimly lighted 
room. Jones shrank into the shadows and 
gazed with wide, horror-stricken eyes at a 
slowly widening pool of crimson on the 
polished floor. 

“Oh, why did I doit,” he moaned; “never 
never can I bring back that which is gone! 

He heard his wife’s steps on the stair 
she was humming a little tune which 
seemed strangely out of place to him now 
it was as if he had known that tune in 
some other life before—before this awfu 
thing h ippened. His eves rested on that 
slowly widening pool which seemed creep 
ing, creeping, ever creeping toward hit 
He tried to shrick, but the sound died 
his throat 

His wife approac hed the door; there 
no chance for escape now; his guilt 
about to find him out. 

“Henry,” she said severely as she 
switched on the lights, “‘ what in the world 
is this on the floor?” 

My last quart,” he answered brokenl 


A Manufacturer's Daughter 
‘‘Claire doesn’t seem to have as many 

admirers as usual about her tonight.” 
‘She told me only recently she was ex 


vecting to lav a few men off.” 


"eyley 4 GANDEN 


\r THE Canon’s Movutn 


~ 


ONACHER 
[THERE MUST BE 
NO, BUT, HUSH 


In Boston They Still Eat 
Beans 
By Epwarp Lies 


" AXI! 141 Clover Street.’ 
‘Yes, sir,” the driver politely 
answered and closed the door silently 

A Boston cab is the same as a New 
York taxi, but the drivers—he drove me 
carefully to my destination As I got out I 
questioned him 

“Are all the taxi drivers in Boston like 
vou?” I asked 

“Ves, sir,” he replied, evidently under 
standing the import of my query. “We 
chauffers in Boston have neither the syco 
phantic servility of a J-nrickshaw man nor 
vet the obscene profanities of an army 
muleteer. Natural courtesy is our method 
and it also proves effective from a mone 
tary viewpoint.” 

I paid the fee gladly and hastened into 
the house Cartoonists and jokesmiths 
know their Bostonians; I had proved this at 
my first visit to the “Hub.” Culture ram 
pant. It was extraordinary! 

+ * * * 

‘How was business today, Jake?”’ 

‘Pretty good. I had a New Yorker for 
a fare. He was sure funny; asked me if 
all the taximen was polite as me. I rat 


OME SCOTCH IN YOUR FAMILY, ISN'T THERE Mr 
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MaclIntosu?” 


LHERE S GOIN¢ rO BE It ] CAN GET IT THROUGH FOUR QUART BOTTLI “hy 


tled off some stuff I read in a New York 
paper—big words. The guy tipped me 
half a case Them New Yorkers is rubes. 
Say, ye got any more beans left, Sarah?”’ 


The Judgment of the Oak 


Ry Dorts Betnort 


| WANDERED through the leafy lanes, 

Beneath the boughs of latticed gray 
Where mellow golden sunlight drains, 
And drifting downward melts away 


My tread fell softly on the moss, 
And cooling breezes fanned my cheek; 
I heard the trees their foliage toss, 
And low in Nature’s language speak 


The druid of the noble oak 
His forkéd leaves in whispers shook 
In accents low and hissing spoke 
Like murmurs from an angry brook 


‘This shaded aisle, long years before 
Have your forefathers oft traversed, 

\nd now, as in the years of yore, 
Your heedless footsteps are accursed. 


Thev came, a long and varied band, 
Wearied by toi! and laboring; 

We welcomed them into our land; 
Did they need sword and saber bring? 


We held to them our fragrant boughs 
We soothed their pain, with herbs and 
roots, 
We served as altars for their vows, 
And succored them with mellow fruits 


And in return, they stripped us bare 

They drained the life sap Irom our limbs; 
Nor thought our ruined souls were there 

lo violate their sacred hymns 


They scoffed at untaught savages 
Who worship at the living pyre, 
Yet thought not that their ravages 
Were sacrilegious sinning dire 


"Tis God’s own trees we saw them hew 
To fashion chapels huge and dim; 
And God’s own mortal beasts they slew 

As sacrifice, to honour Him. 


Is this the gratitude of man? 
His mode of sacrifice and love? 
The savage, crude, who first began, 
Served better, his dear God, above 


How Come? 

Mrs. Snorter—Not till they removed the 
man from the hall did I begin to breathe 
freely. 

Miss Guileless—I heard several people 
say they couldn’t hear properly. 


ce 


ue 








afy Month 


of 


June 


with 


It 


Buds 


S and Bugs 
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FIN A STRANG 
TOWN ANY POLICEMAN 
WILL DIRECT YOu FTE monDAY BLUES i919: U.S ORY AT 
A CHURCH [AFTER A WEEK END MIONIGHT 
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dD hy Josern A. Co~ntvonam 
Quite Likely the Footpad Way Interesting Job 
Lida— My sister, Mrs. Michael O'Fla- “How do vou like working i lrug 
‘ — By Corinne RocKWELL Swain ” sit ins , =.= 5 
herty, has had twins three times store? 
Lisheth—For the love of Mike! N unpleasant highwayman named Beck ‘Fine. I'm in the lipstick department.’ 


Revised by a Prohibitionist 
I care not who fights the battles of my 
country so long as I deprive him of his beer. 


Once jumped on a foreigner’s neck; 
As he fled through the park, 
to remark, 


He was heard 


‘That’s a neat way of cashing a Czech!” 


Differing Notions 
Some people believe the race originated 
from Adam and others from an atom. 








Truth Wave 


Nt 


The 


By KATHERINI 


LEY 
the best 


they agreed to find out if 


“T‘*HEY heard honesty 
policy and 

it really was 
When Jessamine applied for a position as 
1 stenographer, admitted had 
taking dictation and more still in 
reading her that she rather 
slow on the typewriter and that she erased 
very often; that think 
would care much for her prospective em 
he was tat liked 
slender men; but said it with a smile 
ind she had a dimple in her left cheek, s 


Was 


she she 


trouble 


notes: was 


she did not she 


plover as SO and she 


she 


she was employed, and a year later married 
ner boss 
When Cherry she told 


him naively she just wished she could marry 


met Mr. Graydon 


but he was rather old for her; that she 
idored boys her own age; that girls did not 
ind that she hated mid 


him 


nterest her at all: 
women who watched every move a 
Nature 


compl x1on 


iH aged 
had given Cherry the 
all the 
idvertisements claim they can give 
she was Mrs 

Prudence wore her last-year suit and took 
her battered trunk to the hotel 


girl mack 
cold cream 


1 iy 


and 


kind of a 


i short time Gsra\ lon 


exclusive 


it the beach The massaged mothers 
gasped the débutantes stared breathless 
the vouths grinned, and the older men 
smiled broadly, when she seated herself 

their midst on the veranda and ex 


plained she was forty, she had five hundred 
and she wanted to sec 


lived. A 


married her 


dollars in the bank 


how rich millionaire 


people 
widower ol the colony 


Lenore explained at the dinner she was 


thirty-five, that she hennaed her hair, used 
powder and rouge, depended on her mo 


diste. her masseuse, her chiropodist her 
manicurist and her French maid, and she 
hoped some day to be married, for she 
loved to cook and do housework One ol 


the guests offered himself as a chance and 
she took him 


Selma was a movie vampire. She told 





Drawn by Catvert Surru 


her her widowed mother had 


press agent 


supported them both by her meager salary 


as clerk, and now chaperoned her every 
where, that she herself liked to cook. that 
she did not care for clothes. and that she 


meant to retire to a chicken farm as soon 
as she had enough money The publi 
winked knowingly and crowded to see her 


pie tures 


Ida Margaret admitted she did not car 
lor h yusework children innoved her and 
her husband bored her when she saw too 


him Nothing interested 
if public welfare work SO 


1 New Woman 


honest six were paragraphed and 


much of really 


her b she was 


known as 
Phe 


written into articles for the Sunday supple 


ments and the magazines. Their photo 
graphs were seen everywhere. and they all 
agree that Honesty is certainly the best 
policy Or was it just luck? 
Nonsense 
Wi ire often incensed at the lack of 
sense in censor; not infrequently are sensi 
tive to a lack of it in the census; and, at 
times, can sense such lack even in the 


consensus. 








| 
Drawn by R. B. Futter 


Coast Derense. 
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His Rops 


Recipe for a Critic 
By Percy WaxMAN 


you can't make me grovel in front of 
novel 
No matter if written by Bennett or 
Wells; 
I know that a critic must hurl most me 


phitic 


however it sells 


Remarks at each volume 

I sum up as babble, I loyd Dell and J imes 
Cabell 

I don’t care a snap 
hurt.) 

I count 


how their feelings ar 


that day wasted when I've not 


lambasted 
Some scribbler whose works I consider 
dirt 


ds 


With 


cue is 


\ikman and Lewis my ular 


reg 


To say that they copy De Morgan o1 
Moore; 

\ll native-son writers, I sneer at as 
blighters 

Whose art is so feeble it cannot endure 


My nil admirari not once du I vary 

I never admit any book’s good or 
true; 

I empty my chalice of well-choser 


malice, 





And squirt inky poison on ev'ry 
review 
When I find an error I love to 


bring terror 

lo authors, especially if they ar 
new. 

I make their pet phrases look sill 
as blazes 

By quoting them minus a comn 
or two 


I’m daily declaiming the past and 











exclaiming 
Chat no one today can write read 








able prose, 

For to find yourself quoted as one 
who is noted, 

Be sure to make “knocking” 
permanent pose. 


Vou! 








Shattered 
Dream 

By L. B. 

SHE had 


country to 
from the 
irtificial life of the 
She intended to forget all 
bout social duties for 
glorious month and to com 
Nature—pure 
Nature For 


: our joyous weeks she would 


Brirpsa.i 


come to the 
get 
cloving 


rest, to 
lar away 


big cits 


one 


un with 
idulterated 





ead the simple life with all Pre J. K 


simple folk 
ve delightfully 


It would Customer 


unique and New Clerh 


these 


efreshing 


She hummed an old-fashioned tune in the 


illness of her heart as she seated herselt 
vefore the mirror in the quaint old 
ig-tabl She brush up a 


ttle before going down to supper 


dress 
would just 
her first 
eal in her wonderful new environment 


Confidently she opened her handbag 


felt within. The song died on her lips 
la pallor of fear mounted her cheeks 
frenzied person she shook the con 


s of the bag out upon the dresser top 


ttering them around in feverish haste 

Chen she sat back and groaned in despair 

Her holiday was blighted Her rustic 

ot joy had become a hideous night 

re She would have to return to the 
tv at once 

She had forgotten to bring her vanity 


— _ = 


~ ad 
we Sct: C—% 4.a 
Jrawr y W. K. Sranmnerr + A. ( 


Mother-—Wuy, Eruet, | 


DON T 





Of all he owns; 


THIHK ITS 





Bryans 


TO PUT ON 
OFFICE 


WANT AN ALPACA COAT 


WHAT SIZE IS THE 


A Midsummer Resort’s 
Dream 
By Quin At 


Gustus k yan 


HEY 


Che hostess’s cousin gets the 


advertise they rest the guest 
best, 
you've guessed the rest 
ds and warmly bets the guest. 


Ihe hostess’s Paw 
Play $ car 


bets the rest 

Paw wrests the best. 
Che host—none other—gets the rest, 
And all combine to best the guest. 


Che latter loses 


Silly Question 
* Jones has gone South for his health.” 
“Cuba?’’ 
“T said for his health.’’ 


VERY LADYLIKE TO LET 


AROUND 


ANYONE KNOW YOU'VE 


The Psalm of the 
“Happy Medium 
By K. 
UDGE 
shine 
without. 
It helpeth me to make 
myself comfortable, at the 
it help 
eth me to forget my troubles 
It restoreth my _ good 
humor, leaveth me 


Rea Ou 


is my bit of 
that I can not do 


sun 


close of a busy day; 


which 
many times a day 


Yea, tho’ I lose my tem 
THE OFFICI per, and feel like firing some 
one. I have no fear of becom 


ing a grouch, because JuDG! 

is lying on my desk; its optimism 
and its good cheer, they comfort me 

It cometh through the mail each week 
and when it is late it maketh me feel 
like torturing the postman 

It keepeth up my spirits in the presence 
of my 


office 


, yea, 


enemies 

Surely, happiness shall follow me 
days of my life 
Jt DGE forever. 


all the 
for I shall subscribe for 


For Flagon Spirits 
Happy—What did the put in 
Blink’s tea that made him gallop about so? 
Heppy—Not sure. Decanter, I guess 


waiter 


Tanned Journalistically 
“What are you so mad about?” 
“T was just roasted by the Sun.” 





A HOLE IN YOUR STOCKING! 


1e 








“AND SO, WITH HYMNBOOKS IN OUR HANDS, WE RUSTLED THROUGH THE HEATHEN LANDS!” 
° . 
The Buttinskis : 
Y Ae > > | , ‘Lalo T's D5 . - 
An E pi Dedicated lo the i] ANOLE Tribe o; Reformers 
> - 
By Warr Mason 
- ‘ ' 
Iilustration by Ratpu Barton 
HAVE no doubt we were designed them at the merry hicks who roosted in the And so with hymnbooks in our hands, our 
when placed upon this sphere, to trees. The swamp men could not bear to  pocketsfullof tracts, we rustled throug} 
keep the course each had in mind, see, while they splashed in the mire, my — heathen lands, and dished up Helpful Facts. 
and none should interfere forbears camping in a tree, each twanging We made the chief wear cotton pants, | 
My forbears roosted in the trees in pre- on his lyre. They covered all the ancient’ wives equipped with gowns, and dressed 


historic times, and there cooked up the map with bricks and rocks and spears, and 
jest and wheeze which have inspired my thus began a foolish scrap that’s raged a 
rhymes; for generations thus they perched million years 
in stately elms and oaks, and had much In the beginning, as it was, today it’s 
pleasure when they searched their brains just the same; we feel indignant when we 
for new-laid jokes. pause to view the neighbor’s game 

But there were other ancient men who Che happy heathen used to dwell upon 
did not roost in trees; they had their his tropic isle, and on his neck he wore a 
dwelling in the fen, with mud up to their _ bell and on his face a smile. He had no use 
knees. For generations thus they dwelled, for honest toil, he viewed it as a crime; he 
while ages came and sped, and scratched _ lived on cocoanuts and oil, and had a bully 
their chigger bites and yelled, and wished time. He didn’t vote, he didn’t shave, he 
that they were dead didn’t cut his hair; and from the cradle to 

And in that time remote and dim, at last the grave he never knew a care. 
they looked aloft, saw my ancestors on a We viewed him on his happy isle and 
limb, and said, “Their snap’s too soft.’’ said, ‘*This will not do! We'll have to cai 
{nd so they gathered up some bricks and his cheerful smile, and make him sad and 
rocks and things like these, and threw blue!” 


11 


his daughters and his aunts in sweatshop 


handmedowns We took diseases oO 
train that heathen never knew, and tl 
were doubled up with pail nd died 
grip and flu 
And so our flag is never furled, our labors 


never cease, we meddle, meddle, round the 
world, destroying human peace 

I see my neighbor sipping soup, a drink 
that | despise and with a wild 
martial v hoop on my real! limbs I rise 
My favored drink is gasoline it seen 
to brace my frame, and anvone lool 
base ind mean who does not drink the 
same. 

Along our weary way we chase ce nouns 


ing someone’s sin; the world would be a 


place but for this butting in! 


happy 











D ‘ W. Aanies 


Henry, DON’T YOU THID 
\ 


NOT F yot ONT GO 


‘“—And the Home of the 
Brave ”’ 


R » ORDON GsURW 


\> 1 wee child, he was never afraid of 
“ he dark in t I 


Boogyman " didn’t scare 


Il 
\s a school-bov he was a fearless fighter, 
tackling larger boys and whipping then 
Ill 
At high-school, he was captain ol the 
ootball team, and one summer day rescued 
pal from drowning, by boldly risking his 
own life 
I\ 
At college the newspapers oct 
spoke of him upon the Sporting Page, an 


asionally 


commented upon his gameness 


\ 

When the country went to war, he be 
ime an aviator, and wrote an imperish 
ible page in the book of his country’s his 
tory He was in twenty-four major en 
1 nine official victories to his 


credit in solo fights, and was decorated by 


gagements, ha 


three governments for his dauntless cour 


ge, his unusual daring 


Vl 
He came back lean, hard, brown, wear 
ng the D. S. C., the Legion of Honor, th« 
Croix de Guerre, the Order of Leopold and 


1 careless level-lidded smile 


Vil 
When he was twenty-seven he met 
sweet, soft, timid little maiden, who w 
ifraid of mice, and who clung to him with 
in insidious sweetness that penetrated 
He married her 
Vill 


At twenty-eight, he’s afraid to let cigar 


or cigarette ashes drop on the carpet; he 





squarely because they somehow seem to be 
telling him that he’s a worm; he’s afraid to 
refuse his eighty-seven pound brother-in 
law’s requests for small, ‘temporary ” 
loans; he is compelled to wear flannel and 
rubbers on wet days; he always refuses a 
drink when his wife’s eyes are upon him; 
he’s always in a nervous fret and stew over 
something or other. He hardly dares call 
his soul his own 


IX 
His wife says he’s becoming “‘civilized,”’ 


and the “sweetest, dearest boy 


X 


You tell ’em 


Hell's Center 
rhey say that if you stand at this cor 
ner lor g enough you ll meet everybody you 
ever knew.” 
Migawd! Let’s hurry and get away! 


Not Over Optimistic 
Vervous Bridegroom (dressing for wed 
ing ceremony I'll be happy when this 
thing is over! 
Best Man (a confirmed bachelor Well 
| hope you will, old top 
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VICTORIA CORSETS 
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BOBBS MERRILL - BooKs 

| TOMMY Zames PERIODICALS - oysTERS 

\ CARPENTERS smoP icEe CREAM 2 coTLerRy 
SEED POTATOES 


SLELAND CLOSE, 
MAMNDOLING HODS 
ANC MASON SUPP: 
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rev or susrice 





FRED ST. Tonn 
PLOWS © windmnis. 























Drawn by Jounny GRueLie 
Yapp’s CROSSING 
e 
In Small Doses 
Post—That doctor’s prescription was a 
treat 
Parker—Hush! He calls it a treatment. 


Old Fox 
The young lawyer had just left in a huff. 
Said the old lawyer: “He needn’t be so 
smart, | know both his clients.” 


Is InreEvocaBLy Divipep on THE New Time Question. 


A Pilgrim Privilege Opportunity 


“Tut, tut,’’ said the minister, sadly. Rub—Did you have any reason for doing 
“The last time I had a talk with you, you — such a thing? 
said your feet were firmly set in the hea Dub—No, just a chance. 


enly way! Now here you are, drunk again!” 
“Sure, sure, parson old thing! M_’ feet’s 
set in ’eav’nly way awright, awright, but 
gosh, can’t a feller detour a li’l, once’n your relatives up in that ‘plane’?”’ 
while?” “No; one of my debtors.” 


In the Air 
“Why are you so frightened? Any of 
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flue NERVOUSNESS OF BASEBALI 


ASEBALL,” reports a business 
sclence committee increases the 

tension on the nerves, instead of 

elaxing them.’’ We knew this from the 
ns’ faces These scientists mav har 
the whole theory of nerves in a nut and the 
omplete philosophy of business ina spee h 
but they have let the idea of baseball 
elude then Baseball is a brain-dance, an 
eve-feast, an ear-full—a place to pull wide 


the throttle of the lungs ind dip the rever 


3 


ent mind in prayer for the home te 
Che normal folks who denounce a bas 


ron 


nte yplation of the moving picture they 
ire fted above the cares of this world 
hev root for the ball ind let the terres 
trial ball stand still Work, love debt 
taxes friends and ingrowing corns are 
nerely relative matters The parabola of 
the ball, the ballistics of the batter, are not 
abstract hypotheses it facts with fire 
works revolving in sympathetic orbit 
Baseball is our tournament—our gladia 


torial Coliseum—our bloodless bull fight 





where vith hair trigger ilertness the elixir 
f youth is brewe n an ope r DOW! to 
make the uggish s p str It is the i 
I ol ll the games Pp ed s e th 
Ae were bo s NI t | ( held 
g r the fugacious vears would fly 
vav with | is zest | the indoors rust his 
liver. Persons oppose! to baseball point 
our he It} est rs p ving checkers 
But you can not pl ct eckers without 
llage barroo rner grocet 
Baseball was not framed to relax nerves 
The runners are there to chase the blues 
vay The im pires rt there to stir stag 
nt spleens The crowd is there to rolli in 


vith the ineffable halo of its bovhood 
ries —to rejuvenate itself by prox) 
to whoop out of its svstem all the bile it 
el it the office, t t will have vanished 


vhen it repe rts for work tomorrow 


( HANGING THE SEXES 


*RENCH surgeons announce that it will 
shortly be as easy as fudge to change 


sex by the knife Any woman wanting to 


be a man, or any man a woman, may effect 
the transposition. The manner in which 
these Frenchmen are multiplying enjoy 

ent and mitigating monotony arouses our 
admiration While we An ericans ark 
pol 


Paris scientists not only monkey-gland us 


ishing theories of moral perie tion these 


into immortality but into the eternal 
vacuum thrust monkey ideas to make our 
nelancholy squeal with mirth 

Even our February faces will chirp in 
all the brightness of a May morning as 
their minds grasp this proposition. It 
these Frenchmen can take the dry skin of 
science and stuff it with jokes, the feat is 
full of good augury to land crabs yearning 
for a wet environment, For the love of 
mock! The idea is not only succulent 
but exquisite. We are on the verge of an 
age of magicians. Spinsters may chang 
with bachelors. Man born of woman 
need not stay that way, but shuffle off 
into a chicken, As Dogberry said: “God’s 
1 good man,” and now we are called upon 
to leap down the ringing groovi ol 
change 

Metamorphosing the sexes is the el 
mentary basis of other changes. A sales 
man could have several tongues; a tele 
phone girl many ears; a runner as many 
legs as a cel tipede ; a gourmand as many 
stomachs as a cow; layers of brains could 
be superimposed on professors; prize 
fighters could have twenty fists; and our 
enforcement officers scent with rows of 
hound-noses 

Yet the new science should be con 
trolled. It could take a pigmy and a 
harpy and make a Hyphen: a dish of eels 
ind make a ward full of crooks 

Our own scientists consider it bad form 


to speak all mirth and no matter. While 


not subscribing to the proposition that 
man was made of mud, they doubt whether 
he is made in Paris. They think that 
Nature and grammar have handed us the 
genders. But our flesh-tailors must ad 
vertise if they want any jobs of ripping and 
stitching. For these French scalpelers 
have taken some hyperbolical and dia 
bolical remnants, stuck them with super 
natural ink, and made th>mselves an 
elephant of a press agent to trumpet their 
wonders. 
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Tappinc Our Tourists 


TH hotel clerk has beet delegated by 

some of the governments of Contine! 
tal Europe to wring the roll of the Yanke« 
tourist until it wilts. In the Tyrol the 
system would charge strangers ten times as 
much as natives—the nine-tenths going to 


the government In France tourists wil 


pay an extra six francs daily Along the 
Rhine the lusty habit of th old robber 
bat s revives for a little p latory exer 
cist 


Many of us would like to plant our new 


shoes upon the onion beds of our ances 
tors Our fresh \e vels flash genia 
the donjons of old castles, and the mind 


droops with rare sentiment over fields 
where the feet of armies have long grov 
cold Human nature is charge 1 witl 
such feelings But we object to being 
charged for then We are willing to pay 
for our tacts but not for our emotions 
Paving taxes to our own Government 
duty, we do not propose to pay taxes to 
other governments tor tul 

Chis prope nsitv to revert to pir cy crops 
up occasionally in inaugurations and con 
entions here Our home talent can comb 
guests fora rake-ofi with all the enthusiasn 
of a harvest home But we have never 
vi wed the process ol forking us over like 
h éclat. It numbs 
desire, conduces to meditation, and con 


new-mown hay wi 


firms a curiosity regarding the route back 

\ prudent traveler, warned that a plot 
is hatched to pull his leg off, is going to 
hop in another direction. Our doughboys 
long ago recited reminiscences of the pans 
which baked their dough during their 


European itinerary. What was then a 


whim has now become an avocation lo 
all ramblers from our drydock this is a wet 
blanket 

If the steamship companies and tourist 
agencies have any influence in the Conti 
nental chancellories now is the time to usé¢ 
it. In the meantime we may meditate 
upon the modern tendency to re-touch the 
tender parables of hospitality, and upon 
the kindly tongue of welcome which blandly 
assures us that if we will carry our cargo 
three thousand miles we shall be sacked 
and scuttled legally and thoroughly. 


Digest of the World’s Humor 
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Accommodated—7ramp—Can you as 
sist me along the road, mum? 

Lad Personally I cannot. but I can 
unchain my dog and I know he will be 


pleased to do so Vew Orleai Tiem 


His Easier Method—He tapped on the 


back door and asked for something to eat 
] 


Che good housewife replied that she would 


g to earn the meal 


— 


feed him if he was willi 
by cleaning out the gutter 

Che tran p agreed ind when he had eaten 
his way through several sandwiches sh« 
came out with a reliable looking hoe 

“Vou needn’t have gone to that troubl 


madam,” said the weary one, sizing up the 


farm implement. “I never use a hoe in 
cleaning out a gutter 
Never use a hoe!’ said the woman 
“What do vou use, then—a shovel?” 
“No, madam,” replied the tramp 
starting for the gate, ““my method is to 
pray for rain.”’— Pittsburg Times-Gaczett 


Mistaken Identity—** Mister,’ whined 
the beggar ‘will you give a poor man 
something for a drink 


‘You bet I will,” said the pedestrian 


brightening. “How much you got with 
you? ’—Minnea polis Journal. 
Anxious to Please—* Did you say vou 


were a distressed Arabian or an indigent 
Turk? 

“Whichever you prefer, mum,” re 
sponded the wayfarer.—Louisville Cou 


rier-J ournai 


Simple Deduction—* Now, tell m« 
the truth,”’ said the fussy old lady to the 
corner mendicant, “are vou really blind? 

* Yes. ma’am,”’ said the beggar 

What is this I am about to give you?” 
\ nickel, ma’am.”’ 

“Ha! If you are blind, how do you 
know it’s a nickel?” 

“Because, ma’am, I never get more than 
a nickel cut of people like you.”’—Birming 


ham Age-Herald 


He Knew—“ Now, I have given you a 


good meal, perhaps you can tell me how 
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Bi ce, Doctor DEAR, AND TELL MY H 
BAND | HAVE LIVER TROUBLI 
Br VHY 
Yo | I HE FASHIO> AND 
Ht \TI I rYLt NSISTS IN ICHRE FACE 


VDE! Le Journal Amusant (Par 


I can get some of that wood cut up over 
there?”’ said the woman at the back door, 
wiping her forehead with her gingham 
apron 

‘Isure kin, ma’am,”’ replied the itinerant, 
his hat in his hand; “I read in de paper dat 
an electric-driven machine to split wood 

on de market.” — Yonkers Statesman 


Not Well Posted 

















“Ir | HAD ONLY KNOWN THAT | SHOULD 
DESCEND TO BILL-POSTING, | WOULD HAV! 
LEARNED TO READ. I MAY BE POSTING LOTS OF 
BILLS AGAINST MY OWN CONVICTIONS.” —Meg 
gendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 
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The Great Refusal—An old darky vis 
ited a doctor and received instructions as 
to what he should do. Shaking his head 
he was about to leave the office, when the 
doctor called out “ Hey there uncle, 
you lorgot to pay meé m 

‘Pay you fo’ what, boss?” 

“For my advice.” 

““Nossuh, boss,” said Rastus, shuffling 
out “ T’se con pluntated it from all angles 
and decided not to take it.” 
Legion Weekl, 


lmerican 


Teetering on the Brink —\jiter a ser 
mon by an old colored preac her one of the 
brethren said to him. “ Br’er Jenkins, how 
fur off, vou reckon, hell is?” 

“How old is you, Br’er Thomas?” asked 
the preacher 

“Well, suh, ef I don’t miss my kalkerla 
tions I is sixty-fo’.”’ 

“Well,” said the preacher, “we'en you 
wuz born inter dis worl’, hell wuz jes’ sixty 
fo’ years oll, al all I got ter sav is, ef you 
ain’t in sight er it now, it ain't vo’ fault 


{tlanta Constilution 


Eloquence Plus—‘'I don’t believe the 
negro race is naturally eloquent re 


marked the Northern \ isitor 
“Sir “replied the old-fashioned Southern 
gentleman “vou have probal ly never 
heard a colored bootblack addr ssing a it 
appropriate remarks to a pair of dice 
Birmingham A ge- Herald 


Aunt Susan's Dilemma— Aunt Susan 
an old Marvland darky, was being regis 
tered for the first time Like many other 
women who were torn between their desir 
to vote and retain their vouth, Aunt Susan 
neither relished telling her age nor dis 
cussing other private matters 

“What are your afiiliations’ ’ asked the 
registrar 

“Why, be I don’ hay’ to tell dem, do 
1?’ queried Aunt Sus:n in dist 

“Answer the question * commanded the 
hard-hearted registr ir 

“But, boss,” protested \unt Susan, “‘] 
don’ like to. He’s got a wife and five chil 


dren.’’—Philadelphia Public Ledger, 
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Boomeranging Dad 
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Papa Didn’t Do It—“‘Oh, Reginald 


sked the 


? 
} 
Me ( A 





have you spoken to papa yt 

excited, sweet voung thi 
No, dear,”’ was the reply of Reginald 
hose cuts on my tact I got it the barber 
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lHlorrors Tough about poor Si 
sn’t it?” said Jones gloon 
What happened hin isked Browr 
He got so far behind in his room rent 
: he had to marry his landlady,” r 
plied Jones.— Nashville 7 
Qualified —() My k 
K¢ the deep | ce Sé 
( ors hw re And 
I take it with the corresp« g ount } \ rHAT YouNnG ALL! 
salt il rain kx ” , J) HANA OTHE! 
Chance for a Brave Man With the Caught Napping— Mr. De Seines on 
rance that you love me, Glad; I eing intr ed to adored one’s mother 
- th 1 figh n » I mn | idam, but have we not met 
£ th the N ( ‘ ce seems strangely ta 
Well, Reg repli ne ect 
ng thing re ‘ nat w 0) Vother—Ves, 1 am_ the 
el ‘ -* £ th > I oc Ip before vou tor two 
t papa } 5 ” i street car the other day 
A Simple Lunatic—/tw—1 think this cading a paper.—Toront 
Sapleigh is a boob; he invited m« l 
st night for a vonlight walk He Wants to Know Am I the first 
ly Well, what did he do grit er kissed?” 
Eva—Nothing, but admire the mo \ that amateurish, girlie?” 
light Boston Globe Lou r-J our 


The Soft-Focus Life 

















| HAVE A MOVIE ACTRESS LIVING WITH ME. I TELL Yo 
WHAT DOES SHI 
SHE JUST LETS HERSELF BE PHOTOGRAPHED ALL DAY LON 
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Mahomet and Matt Quay— The pop 
ular belief is that men are getting mort 
shrewd and that the world i! general Is 
tightening up on sharp practice It’s an 
unwarranted deduction, we believe ind a 
libel on the well-known race. People who 
believe this theory are pretty generally a 
class of people who a cept things at their 
face value They don’t, as a rule, know 
that Mahomet used to put wheat in his 
ear and a dove would come down and get 
the grain, impressing Mahomet’s con 
stituency that the dove was a divine mes 
senger. Than which no politician has ever 
pulled anything one-half as clever since 
Matt Quay died.—Buffalo News 


Promotion—When Governor Stephens 
of California was mayor of Los Angeles 
there was one man who, even more than 
others, harassed the life out of him in re 
gard to getting some kind of a job Fi 
nally Stephens got the fellow placed doing 
outdoor work in the public service depart 
ment. The man was mighty appreciative, 
and always tipped his hat to the Mayor 
thereafter It wasn’t more than two 
months until the fellow again showed up at 
the Mayor's office. This time he said he 
wanted to be promoted 

“Promoted?” said Stephens “Why 
man, you want to get ahead too rapidly 
Think what a short time you’ve been at 
your present job. Such vaulting ambition 
as yours will make you unhappy and dis 
contented as you go through life. What 
sort of job have you got your eye on 

vhow?” 

“Well,” said the caller seriously you 
know I’ve been driving a mule And | 
thought if it could be arranged I'd like to 
be promoted to driving a horse.” — Kansas 
City Siar. 








Home Rules and Regulations— //¢; 
Friend—Those rules and regulations hang 
ing in the kitchen—are they for you? 

The Cook—Indeed they’re not; I hung 
them there for the family— New York 
Sun. 


Merely Looking Around—\ isifor 
W hy does your servant go about the house 
with her hat on? 

Mistress—Oh, she’s a new girl. She only 
came this morning, and hasn’t made up 
her mind whether she'll stay.—London 


Punch. 


His Name ‘We want an alert office 
boy.” 

“Ves, sir,” said the applicant for a job 

* Are you alert?” 

“No, sir. I’m Aleck.”—Birminghan 
Age-Herald 


4 Lady Greaser—Mrs. Hiram Offui 
We must treat our new cook with respect 
She belongs to the Revolutionary Dames 
where she came fron 

“Where'd she come from?” 

“Mexico.”’—Rochestr Democrat and 


Chronicle. 


Not a Bad Excuse-—“ That new clerk 
of ours won’t do,” said the junior member. 
“Why not?” asked the head of the firm. 

“He was an hour late the first morning 
he came to work.” 

a spoke to him about that. He said he 
overslept because he sat up until 2 o’clock 
in the morning writing out-of-town friends 
and relatives about what a splendid con 


Somewhere Near Beersheba. Perhaps 


Mental Delinquency 























Wife—W HAT DID YOU MEAN BY KISSING CHARLOTTE IN THE HALL? 

Pr fe r—Dip I? Reatry, I po NoT KNOW A THING ABOUT IT—I MUST HAVE BEEN ABSENT 
MINDED WHEN I pip Ir. 

Wife—Hvn! It’s vERY SELDOM YOU ARE SO ABSENT-MINDED TOWARD ME!—Kas per (Stockholn 


cern had given hima job. We need a quick m KES 
° . * + 
thinker around here, and I guess we'd YA, +R 
pe YRS + = 


better keep him.’’—Birmingham Age- Her- Why YA A > 
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From the Layman’s Point of View 
A “Doc” there was in our town 
And he was very smart; 
He operated on a man 
And cut out all his heart 


And when he saw the heart was out 
What did this doctor do? 

He stitched it back in place again 
The man was good as new. 


Except that auricles and valves 

He had somewhat misplaced 
Se that in spite of balms and salves, 
The blood reversely raced 


And when this man weuld cut himself 
He never, never i ed 
But sucked in so much atmosph«¢ re 
He caught cold in his head 


When “1 saw this, he took his knife 
For « jp ration bold; 

He cut the patient’s head right off 
And cured him of his cold! 








Urs. Profiteer (relating her experiences)—YEs, 
—ONE OF THOSE MOUNTAINS WHICH OVERFLOWS WITH LAGER.—London Mail. 


MY DEAR, AND WE SAW A VOLCANO You KNOW 


Journal of the American Medical Asso- 
ciation 
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How He Gained Appreciation 
What did your boy Josh do when you 











told him he would have to go out in the 
rid and make his own living?” 
He went to the next farm as a hired 
h d, and ina week had me oneru * hin his 
board al keep in’ mort vVages i 
tugion Star, 

Impractical Reading I'll have to 
fire that new hired man,” said Mr. Cob 
bh 

W t’s he bee ol SkK¢ NI 
( 

Nothi That’s just tl é | 

him setti ( tree ‘ 

Ok hen he oughter Der VOrk 

Mavbe it was book out farn 

he 

N t wasn't It . por 00k 
a ( nt no poetry tar iu there 

ormatic poetry that tells 
( l ortgag . Birminghan 
Hi 


On Pleasure 








Forfeited—*“ Hiram,”’ warned Mrs. Corn 
tossel. ‘‘We can’t put up the rent on our 
guests this summer without bein’ de 
nounced as profiteers te 

That’s all right. We can get all that’s 
comin’ to us by puttin’ up the price of the 


board.’ —Washington Star. 

Proprieties—‘ Hit im,” said Mrs. Corn 
tossel, “I want you to promise me one 
thing.”’ 


What’s that?” 
When you go to the big town, pass all 
our spare time in the thea-ayters. I don’t 
want you in the street starin’ at them fash 


ionable dressed ladies.” —Washington Star. 


A Costly Business—Seth says he has 


quit the law. He and Lige Smith went to 
law for a shoat. He won the pig which 
soon died of cholera, and he and Lige each 
had to sell a horse to pay their lawyers. 


De Witt New Era 


Subtle Enjoyment—* Did you sell any 

pigs?” inquired Mrs. Corntossel 
No,”’ replied her husband. “I couldn’t 
part with them. I get more pleasure than 
money could buy drivin’ ‘em round to 
ke the city people envious.” —Washing 


Badly) Bent 








\ PICNIC IS A FINE THING! DiCKENS HAS WRITTEN A WHOLE NOVEL ABOUT IT!” 


“INDEED? WHiIcH ONE 


“Wuy, “THe Picnic Parers.’”—Meggendorfer Blactter (Munich). 


The Horn of Plenty 
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Roping Hankinson— Mark Twain onc 
sat in the smoku y-room o! a steamer and 
listened for an hour to some remarkable 
stories Then he drawled: “ Boys, thes« 
feats of vours that you vé been te lling about 
recall an adventure of my own in Hannibal 
lhere was a fire in Hannibal one night, and 
Old Man Hankinson got caught in the 
fourth story of the burning house. It 
looked as if he was a goner, None of the 
ladders was long enough to reach him. The 
crowd stared at one another with awed 
eyes. Nobody could think of anything to 
do Then all of a sudden, boys, an idea 
occurred to me ‘Fetch a rope!’ l yelled 
Somebody fetched a rope and with great 
presence of mind I flung the end of it to 
the old man. ‘Tie her round your waist! 
I yelled. Old Man Hankinson did so, and 
I pulled him down.’’—Ladies’ Home Jour 


yiali. 


A Pioneer in Thrift—* A rather seedy 
looking old fellow.” 

“That’s Zeke loppit said "Squire 
Witherbee ‘Ever hear of Zeke?” 

“IT never did 

“He’s the village miser. Zeke went on 
a buyers’ strike lorty years before the 
World war and he’s still out.’’—Birming 
ham Age- Herald. 


All's Fair in Love and War—* Boy 
take these flowers up to Miss Dolly 
Footlites, Room 12.” 

“Gee! You’re the fourth guy wot’s sent 
her flowers today.” 

“Eh! What’s that? Who sent the 
others? ’ 

‘Oh, they didn’t send up any names. 
hey just said: ‘She'll know who they came 
from.”’ 

“Well, here, take my card and tell her 
these are from the same one that sent her 
the other three boxes.” —Boston Transcript. 
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Agile Porkers 
gre ssive town?” 
“Sure,”’ said the native 
‘Why, ve 
“Weill, them’s progressiv¢ pigs They 


1 let pigs run in the streets.” 


kin dodge any autymobeel that wuz ever 


made.”’—Birmingham Age- Herald 


When to Shoot in France—They set 
out to shoot rabbits—two Frenchmen and 

Englishman. All were eager, anxious, 
active. Suddenly they beheld a rabbit. 
he Englishman elevated his gun 

‘No, no, do not shoot!” cried his com 
panions. “That is Mimi. We never shoot 
at Mimi.”’ 

The Englishman, wondering, disgusted, 
desisted. -Another rabbit. Again the gun 
of the Englishman was elevated, but he was 
not permitted to fire. 

‘That is the adorable Lulu,” they cried. 
“C'est un vrai bijou! We never shoot at 
Lulu.”’ 

When a third rabbit appeared the Eng 
lishman was tired, but his companion cried 


out: 

“Shoot, shoot! That is Alfonse! We 
always shoot at Alfonse.’’—Lé S port 
( Pari 


Speaking Eyes— Yeast—He has speak- 
ing eves, they say 

Crimsonbeak—I suppose they mean the 
kind that talk in Prohibition town. 
Yonkers Statesman. 

Dangerous—That’s a dangerous prac- 
tice those Kentucky planters are fooling 
with burning the real tobacco crop. A 
short cabbage and lettuce crop now would 
put the smokers in a precarious situation 


Kansas City Star. 


The Shortest Way Round 


No Visible Means of Support 




















“Bec PARDON, GUVERNOR, COULD YER GIVE ME NINEPENCE FOR A BED? 


“VELL, LET ME SEE IT. 


Curiosity—In a street car the other day 
a man and his wife saw a cockroach on the 
floor. 

‘I never see one of those things,”’ said 
the man, “without wondering where it 
came from.” 

“And I never see one,”’ 

‘without wondering where it is 


said the wife, 


going.” —Youngstown Telegram. 











A Pertinent Hint—When a 
man begins to shout his good 
deeds from the housetop, it is 
vour clue to look into the cellar 
for his evil ones Chir ago New .. 


Easy—About all that Hard 
ing has to do is to satisfy the 
farmers, the labor unions, the 
business men, and a few other 
classes.—Los Angele s Times 


it Talks 
evening dress tonight—isn’t it a 


I shall wear my new 


poem 
‘“ Judging from its shortness, | 
should say it’s an epigram.”’ 


Philadelphia Bulletin. 





And Friendless Still — This is 





Barber [HE LOTION THAT KEEPS THE HAIR 
FALLING OUT COSTS THREE FRANCS; THE LOTION 


MAKES IT GROW IN COSTS SIX FRANCS. 


Customer—I THINK I'LL ECONOMIZE BY BUYING A 


wic.—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 


FROM indeed a land of opportunity. 
— Some of our most influential 
profiteers were once penniless and 
friendless.—San Antonio Light, 


MATRIMONY 


rf )) 
PERSE 


} 2%, ) af ea 
The One He Loved Best—An Atlanta 
husband, having offended, came home thx 
evening of the quarrel with a parcel under 





his arm. 

‘Darling,”’ he said 
here. I’ve got something here for the per 
son I love best in all the world.” 

She came forward with a shrug. 

‘Humph! What is it?’ she asked. “A 
Thermoid News 


his wife, “‘look 


box of ¢ igars? 


Beginning to Learn— Ruper!—Don't 
talk to me of discipline 

Jack—W hy not, old chap? 

Rupert—I served in the war and then 
got married; but now I’m hone. I’m only 
just beginning to learn the real meaning ot 
discipline.—Toronto Telegram 

Post Mortems—‘ Wasn't there some 
thing about a promise to love, honor and 
obey in that marriage ceremony?” asked 
her husband quietly. 

“My goodness Henry!” 
Voter. ‘You are like thcse tiresome pol 
iticians who never stop talking about the 
party platform.’—Boston Transcript. 


responded Mrs 








Drawn by Henman Patuer 


NLIKE most producing managers 

George M. Cohan is not at the mercy 

of any star on his payroll. When 
Arnold Daly, a brilliant and brainy player 
though somewhat temperarrental, fell into 
in altercation with Cohan and threatened 
to leave him flat with ‘*The 
his hands, the actor-manager, 
born on the Fourth of July and has pop 
ularized ““Old Glory” to his profit, told 
Daly to abdicate pronto, or absent himself 


Tavern” on 


who was 


with alacrity, or just beat it, and then he 
personally jumped into the character of 
the Vagabond around which the 
pivots. That Cohan does 
in the réle everyone will acknowl 
But for his nasal voice the character 


play 
a fine piece ol 
work 
edge 
of the Va 
convincingly rendered than in Mr. Daly’s 


gabond is better conceived, more 


interpretation 

And how the Cohanites welcomed their 
idol! Mansfield at his zenith never aroused 
more enthusiasm. Broadway, which Co- 
han annexed to himself many years ago, 
paid him special homage. But the author 
of “Little Johnny Jones” and other Man- 


hattan classics did not need the noisy 
hacking of his friends tomake “The Tay 
ern’ register a second time as a hit. 


Though this was a return engagement the 
play took on a newer, more vital meaning, 
and had it appeared early in the season 
instead of at the tag end, it would have 
that can now be 
numbered as both artistic and box-office 
But New York and the rest of 
the big cities will see ‘The Tavern” next 
ast Cohan 
need not concern himself about other pro 


scored among the few 
successes 
season, and with himself in the 


ductions 

Che sheer cleverness of the Cohan mind 
is seen in the fact that its possessor cashes 
in on his personal defects in making the 
Vagabond a work of interpretative art. 
The twisted, sidewise manner of talking, the 
peculiar, stork-like gait, the droop of 
shoulder, yes, even the metallic voice are 
all part Vagabond 
Cohan has no need to assume 


and parcel of the 
hese man- 
nerisms, for they are his God-given own, 
wherein he has a huge advantage over the 


erstwhile Daly. But beyond this there is a 


rapid play of all the well-known Cohan 
tricks and not a little surprising subtlety. 
The satire of the piece is “put over” 
through genuine dramatic effort and knit 
together 
laughs. 


with a hundred legitirnate 
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a at the Play 


\s a manager Mr. Cohan has been wise 
enough to surround himself with an excel 
lent cast. The company has been drilled 
to making their points with a directness 
that the most obtuse auditor cannot miss 
It is “ 
little less of the boisterous and the obvious 
and “The Tavern” would be superb 


| HE play that put the Theatre Guild or 
the dramatic map, “John Ferguson,” 


also came back to New York late in May 


which gave the thousands who had already 


sure fire stuff’’ with a vengeance; a 


seen it a chance to renew their acquaintance 
with this most sterling bit of realism seen 
during the past five years on the American 
stage. 
the classics and thanks to Augustin Duncan 
in the title réle this figure of dour virility 
has stamped itself indelibly on the minds 


‘John Ferguson” is in the realm of 


of playgoers as, perhaps, no other char 


acter in the dramatic gallery has don 
He haunts you, he is of flesh and 
blood, he is someone you have known; not 
yne you are glad to have known, but one 


who has lived just around the corner from 


real 


you and into whose life and home affairs 
you have been privileged to peer, and whos« 
tragedy makes you shudder whenever you 


recall the man 


W! TH a petering season it is remark 


able what odds and ends of enter 
tainment are flung at the head of the pub 
lic. “Sun-Kist 
of the West. and smacking suspiciously of 
surrounded by melody 


’ a musical show from out 


advertisement 
popped up for a four weeks’ run (perhaps 
to keep the Globe Theatre from becoming 
pending the presentation of the 
There is very little to be said 


musty 

Follies.” 
about “‘Sun-Kist”’ other than it contains a 
of reminiscent character and 


Not very exciting 


tune or two 
some excellent dancing. 
qualific ations, to be sure, for critical Broad 


way on a hot night 


W ALTER HAMPDEN is still at it 


gobbling Shakespeare whole. Take 
his program for the final week of his ap- 
pearance: Three performances of “The 


Taming of the Shrew,” one of “‘ Hamlet,” 
two of “The Merchant of Venice,” 
“Macbeth,” anda final grand spurt com 
posed of five scenes from as many Shakes 
pearean masterpieces, including “ Romeo 
and Juliet.” The best of the old-timers 
could not surpass in versatility such a cycle 


one of 










nd what is more to Mr. Hamp 
fact that in none of the 
a lack of full 


comprehension of the type essayed or any 


ot parts 
den’s credit is the 
characters was there either 
faltering in its almost pertect rendition 
The range Hamlet” to “Romeo” is 
a trying one for the merely gifted actor to 


Irom 


grapple with, but with Hampden it was as 
if each part was the study of a life time and 
the presentation ol it his sole business 
life 

This season of H impden Shakespeare in 
one of the most 


productions has been 


illuminating and altogether delightful 
highspots in the theatric arena. We now 
know that here in America there is onc 
player before whom all others must doff 
their caps when it comes to making 


Shakespeare ’s men alive, entertaining and 
human. No more will we tolerate praiseful 
essays in the highbrow magazines about 
this or that genius of the French, Italian 
whose interpre tations of 


in stage 


or Gern ig 
Shakespeare 
our worship 
Shakespeare ill his own; 
waste of time etlort tor 
player either here or abroad to attempt to 
cop his laurels headed 
straight for the Hall of Fame as at 
the subtlest and most forceful portrayer ol 
the chief 
repertoire Hampden is both poet and 
realist; he blends the aesthetic 
idherence to the purely human qualities 


ire held up at long range for 
Walter Hampden has made 
it will be a sheer 
and any other 
Hampden is 


once 
figures in the great Elizabethan’s 
with an 
in a manner that no other Shakespearean 
has achieved He is a complete 


volume in the the American 
1 man to whom we should rise 


actor 
annals of 
stage; he is ; 
in our seats cheering when he comes on the 
boards. If you think all this too fulsome, 
drop in at one of his performances next 
season and judge for yourself; you may go 
to scoff, but dollars to the war-tax you will 
return to praise. 

We used to think Edwin Booth the su- 
preme interpreter of Shakespearean roles. 
And he was in his day, but we would feel 
extremely sorry for the dear old chap if he 
came back to Broadway to pit his art 
against that of Walter Hampden. To this 
the greybeards will cry “treason.” to 
which I reply—vou wouldn’t sit through 
two acts of ‘Hamlet’ with Booth in the 
part had you previously seen Hampden 
play it. While revering the past for what 
it gave us, don’t let us be blind to the pres- 
ent or silly in our sentiment. Maxwell. 





he 


Some 


Stage 





SHAUN GLENVILLE, THE Ff RANCO 
Ce.tic COMEDIAN IN THE MUSICAI 
ADAPTATION OF Sir James Barrie's 
QuALITY STREET,” NOW APPEALING 
LOUDLY) ro New YorK AUDIENCES 


Eemitie LEA DEMONSTRATING THI 
EINSTEIN THEORY OF RELATIVITY 
in “THe Love Birps.’ As Is 
OBVIOUS, EMILIE IS DEMOLISHING 
rIME, SPACE AND MATTER AND 
STRETCHING THE TRUTH TO ITS 
EXTREME LIMIT 


*. 


of a 


Contrasts 



















Busy 


Season 


Water HAMPDEN, WHO HAS sU¢ 
CEEDED IN MAKING //lan \ TH 

OF FLESH AND BLOOD—A HUMAN AND 
HUMANE MAN WHOS! RIEFS ARI 
REAL AND WHOSE PHILOSOPHY RI} 

rRUE TO THE TEMPERAMENT O 
SHAKESPEARE 'S PARANO‘AC Dani 


: Wa 
Se ) y) 


Giapys WALTON, WHO ADDS A PI! 
QUANT TOUCH TO THE NEW MUSICAI 
SHOW CALLED, INANELY ENOUGH, 


‘Tue Last WALTz.” 

















NEW MOVES IN THE MOVIES | 








Drawn by Henman Pater 
W Di C F 
" . 
Vhere Directors Come From 
By Myron M. STEARNS 

RUTH, they say, is stranger Of some two hundred and fifty leading assistant stage manager. and one s stage 
than fiction motion-picture directors recently tabulated mechani 

T'ake the matter of where all (all motion picture directors are leading One hundred and thirty were actors 
the movie directors—the Na- directors) thirty refused to be classified. Actors, then, are for the most part 


poleons of a Thousand a Week, with stars Since the average age of this unclassified _ telling our screen stories today 





thrown in—come from. section was barely thirty, it’s safe to But, after all, that’s only about sixty per 
Che director is the mightiest of the men assume that most of them dropped into cent. of our total; even adding in all the 
who make the movie. The star may be pictures directly, without any particular stage directors and managers and producers 
the wealthiest The production manager _ training or experience elsewhere, outside of and the assistant stage manager and the 
may be the most influential. May be. The school or college. Thus we find under stage mechanic we only get up to seventy- 
scenario writer may be the busiest. The edi ‘previous career’’ of one of the thirty: five per cent. of our classified total, or 
tor may be the brainiest The author ‘‘Strenuous athlete and one of the best thereabouts. Where do the other twenty 
may be the most famous. The title- football playe rs in the academy.” hve per cent. come tron 
writer may help the most in the matter Taking out, then, the thirty directors From many walks of life 
of ultimate enforcement of the Volstead mentally born and brought up in pictures, Thusly: 
Act, through doing away with the still ex we have well above two hundred left. Eight were newspaper rep rs 
isting supply of alcohol. The camera- Of this remainder we are indebted for Eight were photographers 
man may be the crankiest. The artist one hundred and seventy to the stage. Three were artists. 
may be the most artistic, and the stage hat doesn’t mean that they were all Two were in the real estate business, and 
hands and electricians the dirtiest and stage directors or managers before they two were musicians 
best educated May be, agai But were movie directors. Not by a long shot. One was a lawver 
the man who really has the telling of the Twelve of ‘em had previous experience as One was a bank clerk 
storv in his own hands, under existing mo- directors, and seven or thereabouts as One an accountant 
tion-picture conditions in this country Managers; two were reporters as well as One a physical instructor 
today, is the director. actors; one was both actor and physical One a Chautauqua reader 
Yessir, the man with the megaphone is_ instructor; one actor and chemist; one One a professional ball-player 
making our movies. And in making our actor and theatre owner; one actor and One was an aviator, and one a ste 
movies he is making our morals. We goto civil engineer; one actor and mining engi- _nographer. 
school to him, in ten-million lots. Wego neer; two actors and producers; two actors One was in the advertising business, and 
to churc h to him We go to Pass the idle and authors. Be sides, ten were stage one in the produce business. 
evening with him, night after night,in- directors without being actors, one was One was vice-president of a tobacco 
stead of hanging around home alone and company. 
wasting time over magazines or a book One wasa composer ol popular songs 
He is our philosopher and guide and friend : , , . One was a sculptor, and one was a clerk 
ao oo Pictures Worth Watching: ee ahr gy a . 
is well as mere entertainer—our poet and THE FOUR HORSEMEN and mechanic. 
clown and inte rpreter ol life The drama of half a world. One was a civil. and one a mechanical 
ag Pet ) ae THE KID elie 
Fairly important It would seem so Remarkably fine nonsense. engineer. 
Yessir, without exaggeration, it would A YANKEE IN KING ARTHUR'S COURT One was furnished by the men’s furnish 
seem So é Mark Twain up to date ing business. 
, ; , DECEPTION 
Naturally, then, we’d expect him to Historical drama of Henry VIII. One was a cow-puncher. 
come of pretty good stock, to be all that SENTIMENTAL TOMMY And eight were authors: Arthur Guy 
F Good, even though highbrow. . ¥ ° . 
to us. REPUTATION Empey, Daniel Carson Goodman George 
We'd expect, and feel that we had a Inarticulate version of the daughter- Fitzmaurice (*‘ not only a gifted author, but 
ht t t that ti , t f plays-mother-on-the-stage theme. ke hist ti t i ulntor’ 
7m ) . e i * gd - Ss . i Ss < < é Ss < SCL Lo 
rig o expect, that the directors of our GYPSY BLOOD ran igh as an arti und sculptor”), 
movies—the story-tellers and thought Carmen. Harry O. Hoyt (wrote short stories and 
aders of me re ¢ un t WAY DOWN EAST ale sats leads ahaa a 
leaders of our time—were at least up to Melodrama with great ecenic eff novel for over fifteen years and motion 
the average of our s¢ hool teachers or mag PASSION picture plays for over eleven years,” age 
zine writers, wouldn’t we? It would pga drama of the French Rev- 36), John Lopez, Arthur Rossen (short 
seem so OVER THE HILL story writer and traveler until the ripe age of 
Let’s have a glance. sgmaan ae in homely melodrama. twenty-four, when he entered motion pi 
; . . cA STREE e onas . 
Let’s see what our average movie di Griffith hodge-podge tures), William De Mille and Roland West. 
tator is made of, today. His previous con BOB HAMPTON OF PLACER In Next Week's Judge 
. Neilan ditto cnen : ‘ as os 
dition of servitude. What's in a Fillum Name? 














Drawn by Herman Parmer 


He h id 

Man- 
summer 
th 


Just Floating and Ringing 


LLBUOY 1 Lne¢ 


| his 1 


Missing Eyes 


her habitually narrowed gray eyes 
r, and lacking their usual sharp 
g rrors of pupil | iris over 
( SH ) Al ES ( mop tan Ma 


C. Mori n Fite 


Is It, Really? 


maid of honor to walk to the altar ON TH 
\RM OF TH GR mM whe they are THI 
ONLY ATTENDANTS Li Anceeles Exan 


iner. (Marie Hough.) 


Condemned — “When the drainag: 
project, which engineers say will be on 
of tl biggest engineering feats ever 

¢ pte 1 « the Mi ibe rang¢ is under 
t DAMNING of the river on either end 
of the lake vw lI be necessal , Minne 


R. E. Brandm 


Business Injury—‘ Paul Lorenze, 33 


109 S. Fifth-st, Kenmore, was painfull 
injured when a large weight FELL ON HIs 
RvuBBER Co.’’—Akron Press. (Andrex 


Hilson 


Truly Wonderful—“He wound oN 
INCH OF THE ROPE around Falmon and 
himself and the other firemen pulled the: 


Hibbin 


i» while spectators cheered 
Da Veu Edward Dillon.) 
\ Live Contribution Among the 
many contributions to the Westmoreland 
hospital fund THE MEMBERS of the 
United football squad.” Dail 
Tribune. (James Allan Porter.) 


were 


Greensbur 


rreasonable?—‘“ Miss Eleanor Blatter 


man will arrive from Newcomb on the 
morning of the 18th to spend the holidays 
with HER HustorIcat TREES.’’—Shreve- 
port, La. (B.C. Lawrence.) 


‘ 
The Era of Youth—“A FrRESHMA)> 
will head the Financial Commission an: 
in Itali n will he id the Railroad Com 


Inde pe ndent Magazine Sarah 


An Estimable Pessimist—‘ The GLoom 
is a highiy esteemed young man, having 


all of his life.’—Daily Tea 
(Hf. Friedman.) 


lived here 


arkonia. 








This Week’s Prize ‘‘Break’’ 
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The Nation’s Premature Birthday 
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“BaBy 
Stil 
GREAT BI 
OLD ALEXANDE! 
ARE WITH 
PoTrer 
WHERE THI 
TAKEN. Our 


(W. J. Coffery. 


THE 


Guy STI! 


LMAN D OR‘ 
BROTHERLY K 


YT 


OTILLMAN, 


ABOVE 


MAN, CI 


DRAMA 


NTRI Oo 
LANTIN 

ON NINE-YI 
Boru 


LLMAN, 


MOT 


AT 


HER 


PHOT 


(221. 
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I 
Mrs. ‘I 
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Animated Apparel—‘The weather i 
simply delightful here—sunshine all th: 
time, and temperature 60 to 80. OVER 
COATS ARE HUNG UP IN CLOSETS AND 
SITTING OUT ON OPEN VERANDA IN THI 
EVENINGS. —Oil City Derrick. (Alberta 


Davis.) 


A Double Rogue—‘“‘Pat Connelly, 
wanted b local officers on a harg ol 
CHEATING UNDER FALSE PRETENSES, ha 


been located at Fargo, N 
commencing last Jun 
Mason City 
J) 


D., after a search 
by Sheriff F. E. 
Towa) Globe. (Char- 
rward 

Suicide Included in Curriculum 
Additional i 


classes will be opened in th 


r future. Courses are given free to ex 
ervice men and women, while a SMALI 


RGED TO SUICIDI Pater 


David Kluger.) 


Spotters in Futurity —‘!In another 


( such objectionalt le evidence 


was 
ntered that the magistrate dismissed the 


case on the grounds of IMMORTALITY on the 


part of the spotters "—Straford (Ont 

Du Herald J. G. Pratt.) 
Descending from the Sublime—“ In 

the darkest hours of the rebellion, alone in 


slumbering city Lincoln prayed for the 
success of the army and promised his God 
if that success was given he would write 
the emancipation proclamation and when 
the news came from Antietam, he gave to 
the document that FREED THI 
York (Neb.) Republican. (Rufus 


the world 
CALVES.” 


Comstock 


One Must Be a Twin The McGhee 
brothers, Bart and Jimmie, of the Wander 
ers Field Club of Philadelphia, are a hard 
Mail, New 


convince sg Evening 


rRIO TO 
Y or! Edwin S. Levine.) 
New Divorce Method—“ Miss Mollie 


Poe, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Newton E 
Poe, of the Pocket community Mr. 
Arthur Bridges, also of Pocket, drove over 


and 


to this place last Thursday morning and in 
the UNTIED 
in marriage at the Baptist pastorium by 
Rev. Walter M Sanford 
V.C.) Express. 


presence of a few friends were 
Gilmore.’ 


(L. B. Warren.) 


Valuable Dosage—‘‘His widow says 
that a week before his death he had a 
TEASPOONFUL OF EACH VARIETY OF GEM 
AND ABOUT $58,000 IN SECURITIES.” 


Buffalo Courier. (Frederick Savencoal.) 








WITH THE COLLEGE WITS 
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| CO "LD DANCE TO HEAVEN WITH YoU. 


S 
lle—CAN YOU REVERSE? 


Dartmouth Jack o’ Lanter 


Brutality 
He—I had a good joke to tell you this 
evening, but I see you are not in a condi 
tion to receive it 
She—Why? 
if your face lights up, the 
Toronto Goblin 


“ Because 
powder will go off.” 


A Romance in Correspondence 
Dear Sir: 
Edward: My Dearest Edward: My Little 
Lump of Sugar: My Dear, Dear Edward: 
Dear Sir: Sir. 


Sir: 


Dear Mr 


olina 7 


Joyous, 


That House-Party Girl 


RAGMATICALLY speaking 


Of aggregate gains 
The best girl to take 
Is the girl without brains. 


If you must take a wise one 
With brains—’tis a fact- 
You're bound to get stalled 
In philosophy’s tract. 


And furthermore, wise ones 
Know nothing of love, 

Of billing and cooing, 

Ot stars up above. 


And don’t take a fast one 
She'll worry you sick, 
She’ll vamp all the others 
And call youa hick 

Mass. Tech. lvoe Doo 


Speed 


“Do you like herstationery?” 
“No, she’s much better in ac- 
Williams Purple Cow. 


tion.” 


Dear Sir: My 


Edward: 
ar Baby. 





So Different! 
Nowadavs the 
the town must be done in water-colors 


Votre Dame Juggler 


job of painting up 


As It Goes 
Tall C,eorge 
covered from the jilting his old girl gave 


seems to have re- 
him 
Short—Yes 


Pitt Panther 


he’s been revamped 


One at a Time, Please 
Professor —Whiat is ratio? 
Student Ratio is proportion 














Professor—What is proportion? 

Student Proportion is ratio 

Professor —But what are ratio and 
proportion? " 

Student 
tion at a time 


I can only answer one ques ' 
The Villanovan 


“WHAT SORT OF PEOOLE ARE BILL’s ANCES 


PORS 
Ou, 
“I TH 

F LOWER 
“THE 

pip,” 


THEY ARE CHEAP SKATES.” 


OUGHT THEY CAME ACROSS IN THI 


Y Dib, BUT rHAT'S THE LAST TIME 


Brown Jus 







Irresponsible 





JONES HAS SWORN OFF SMOKING 
Cai fornia P l i? 


Where It Began 
Adam had just finished welcoming Ev: 


to the Garden of Eden. 


“ And how do you like me, Adam?” Eve 


coyly asked. 


* Better than any woman I’ve ever seen.”’ 
And Eve believed him.— Princeton Tiger 


His Lucky Period 
One—’S funny, but I’m always luck- 
iest when I’m broke 
Other 
One—Never lose any 
St. John’s Gleaner. 


How come? 
money then 


Quite True 
“You can’t judge people by their 
names.” 
“Is that so?”’ 
“One might 
that a grass widow was green.” —La- 


fayelte Lyre. 


think from the name 


The Chilly One 
“Cold, dear?” 
“’Bout to freeze.” 
“Want m’ coat, dear? 
“No, just the 
Orange Owl. 


” 


sleeves.” Oregon 





. 

Clothes! 

By Witttam Saneor 
ENTERED a_fashionabk 
hotel today dressed in old 

clothes and wearing a dilapi 
dated hat and pair of shoes lr 
my hand I carried a dirty look 
ing old bundle. On my face was 
a three days’ growth of beard 
As I whisked into the wash 
room I heard the manager say 
to a negro porter ‘When that 
bum comes out of the wash 
room tell him to get out of this 


hotel and 


stay out!”’ 
lhe moment I was inside the 
vash-room I bolted the door 
hisked a razor from my pocket 
dl quickly but thoroughly 
shaved myself Then I peeled 
off my old togs and opened the 
dirty bundle from which I took 
bran new | rench flannel suit 
white shoes, a nift goll cap col 
lar, tie and silk shirt which I 
| 


quickly donned. I rolled th 


ee” ee ee oon Phew 


) 


jy Frank L. Brook 
hic 


f 
AN’ pul 


how annoying i 


speaker knows 
t is to 
have some one hold a whispered 
conversation in any part of the 
auditorium while he is trying to 
keep his thoughts upon his sub 
ject 
At a revival meeting recently 
during the Sunday evening ser 
vice a young minister’s attention 
was divided between his subject 
and a young couple holding a 
rapid-fire conversation behind 
the girl’s fan 
The minister had looked hard 
in their direction a number of 
times, but as that had no ap 
preciable effect upon them, he 
finally turned his full attention 
to them and stopped speaking 
with the intention of giving 
them a severe reprimand. As 





the congregation turned as one 
| tosee what had caused the dis 


KS. PULL & - ; 


old stuff up in as sn bundle p,.,ts RB. Fun — ' turbance, a resounding smack 
as possible, dropped it out the " was heard all over the house 
t . {viator—Han R1GHT AMONG A LOT OF FEMALE SUMMER , - 

window, where it fell in an ash BOARD! as of two lips coming together 

barrel, lighted a fiftv-cent cigar in a kiss 

and unbolting the door stepped out manager, glancing in my direction replied A practical joker sitting just back of the 
The moment the negro porter saw me he “Yes, he must have seen the way I looked couple had caused the illusion by kissing 

turned and went up to the desk and as I at him and beat it out. Go over and ask the back of his hand at just the right 

sprawled out in one of the big. easy chairs the gentleman if there is anything the hotel moment to produce the desired effect 

and gathered up a newspaper I heard him — can do for him!” rhe minister was not interrupted again 

say to the manager Dat bum feller 

muster done gone out de side door, boss Paradox Worthy of His Hire 

Dar warn’t nobody in de wash-room, but You can buy cord at a cordage sale, but She—You married me for my money! 

dat gentleman over dar, sah And the you can’t buy rum at a rummage sak He—Well, I’ve earned it! 





Drawn by Otive Werv 


THE UNFORTUNATE “UPTOWN’ 


AMATEUR PSYCHO-ANALYST |! NOW 


me ae 


LADY AT THE “DOWNTOWN TEA-PARTY HAS JUST TOLD OF A BEAUTIFUL DREAM SHE HAD AND rHt 
EXPLAINING rHE REAL SIGNIFICANCE OF THE DREAM, WHICH | “PERFECTLY SHOC KING,” 
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Fasy 


Lesson i1n 





By Epwarp Bi rwoop, M. D.,O. H. M. Y. I 
Py ? P Daw ler 
Lllu l h diagran ALBERT LEVERING 
£ eg t sure ‘ g ladies 
oO reparing ourselves to 
eet the emergencies which you may 
expectedly encounter in these strenuous 
ymplex times. In order to determine 
rry out the treatment required in a 
erg \ some hk edg tor 
physi oy” s ess This nee 
be extensive s eas cquired 
The ne . t ) the h 
g 5 onsists Oo separate but co 
é par the cerebro-s 1 the 
theti The é ‘ he 
nd spinal cord the nerves 
‘ off fror t he t he ~ ) het 
| 7 + I 
é oncists ; ‘ es . 
I 
t res ( 4 LZ ue 
; ith each ot S wteh thas ; 
] ; 
0-sp 1 nerves The ere os , . 
rve re olf two k $s. SeENSOr 
g of Is beaut 
t . those ( g Ss ~ | 
Z aie 1 ho possess¢ ‘ 
: © } shi ~i) t is ‘ t 
S hic ( ( ) Phe ( | 
H ght her societ ever ( 
es I thet ( ( ) } ] 
I t e had re to Del 
" the 
ection \ how litt 
. +} 
yg e the ‘ é 5 
es piust g Swe g ‘ 
C)ing gy ‘ separatu t MMos 
ex es ‘ hye ‘ ot } 
| t i eet i irt she 
| thet t i the t i i) S . 
: | Che shock 
ak ve yg < 
: creat tl hy is stu This 
Ny edge ot the me I 
sé { t s T thes { r ‘ 
oO k ; legrees, suct 
t either superiicl | or px et 
erated wo is. in which the 
1 the lips of the ’ 
" onal 
J 4°4 
( rng ol Tre rst Pp ( ‘ 
wanda te that the bina ol 
togethe ind held in place | 
=) t 
king plaster, or compressior 


I: 


i 


niection union will occur 


follow 


innot teach the lessor 

is intended to impart. in 

tn by a practic il illu 

al ise ro n note book 

young ! of unimpe 

ind pleasing personality fe 

‘ rhe fall, however, did not injure 

but rather added to his activity and 
PF 


The Duties Described 


itron of this women’s reformatory 


wi be required to throw sic ll 
ent, be ready to fight if necessary 
no regard for feelings, and act like 


r 


ty 


I 


You should have idvertised for a 


ac r os 


Cynical Viewpoint 
What is meant by a can’t help-it 





SAME Oe ons Oo > EL 


Transientness and Diuturnity 
The newly-published novel, which had 
just been placed on the library shelf, spok: 
best seller,”’ it said 
| KnO you iré 
page | | of “Uncle Tom’s Cabin.” re 


’ observed a vellow ing 


cently back from its seventh visit to the 
binders, “I recognized you at once. I have 
ot your predecessors 5 
ttended their funerals,” 
was the scornful interjection ot a many 
copy of an island narrative whose 


fingered ‘ 
tilled himself Daniel Defoe. 


author had « 


26 


Heart 





Surgery 


unusual, for I t very rarely ISes 
shock. Next he felt hurt, bruise ll over 
rhis is unusual, too, for a cle cut almost 
never pro t ‘ gener; } ts 
But most ol this clean cu 

sed | ( he heart. Now this 
Is nh CACCE x OMmpiex | dangerous 





ment s simpl imost lwavs entirel 
‘ ( suct tI it ce ol oO 
oung on wa g al 
tr o acne > ' o 0 r ‘ 
native ab ell quahhe to ad 
nr ste 
P the g man in tl left-hand 
orn fa co table sofa i sitting 
posit ne ~ Vv ose be ‘ hin 
S ‘ for he will probabl 
be ttle i ed War ng up 
Re peri ) t or several minutes 
Next take | eft hand i ours d 
| t seve two t es a ute 
Phi ily produce a gratilying 
re Ihe sensory nerves of his 1 will 
I [ I S ord at t littl 
i! es calle thrills, whic ll cause 
Various ne reactions to take place 
Phe erves will begin to act and 
rrv back moto pulses to the muscl 
controlling his | 1 whichwillr hmicall 
contract hus reciprocate the squeezes 
vhich vo e giving his | 1 This exer 
( vill be good tor hir 1d for ) 
this is ost port for it is bv the 
p thet P es that the « e iS in! 
wrought The thrills carried to the cor 
1 brai |, through the sympathet 
rve iffect the bloor esses ot his f cet 
1 the pallor, which before existed, wi 


e place to a rosy color, indicative of the 
over Next pass you! 
ft arm behind and around him, placing 
you can Teac h 
lar I Vay get as near to it as you 
in ind exert compression Now be sure 
to remember what I said about the healing 
wounds. Bring the lips together and 
old them securely in plac« 

If this treatment is faithfully carried out 
union will soon occur and the healing will 


be complete 


ew 


Sounded Safer 
Hoste I can’t quite decide who to sit 
you next to We have 
inalyst, and a behaviorist 
Debutante—I think n 
I should sit next to the behaviorist 


a poet, a psycho 


ama would rather 


Quite Right 
Jasper (watching a women’s parade I 


wonder what that’s 


organization it is 
marching? 


Gasper (| 


looking at the short skirts)—It 


must be a Volunteer Hose Company. 


The Triangular Theory 


By Sorute F 
WE talking gliblvy of the 
quantum theory, the relation of 
though we don’t 


REDFORD 
were 
electricity to matter 


quite know what’s the 
foundations of thermodynamics, atomic 


matter—the 


structure, and special relativity. 
Yes, we had 


seas ol 


been voyaging on 


strange thought, and coming 


down to earth, made a few terrestrial 


observations 


\ straight line is an abomination to 


the Chinese They avoid it by curves 
and  zigzags They suffer from a 
spurious idealism. We suffer from a 
spurious materialism. We are mathe 


matical in our poses. When we gather 
to gossip we fall into geometrical figures 
If two men are smoking silently in the 
street, they trisect it rhe arrival of 
a third man converts the situation into 
an equilateral triangle. Our architecture 


is austere. Even our curves seem to 
be made up ol little straight lines 
Look out of your The fire 


The neighbor 


window 
escapes are triangular 


hood community house, with windows 
fullof milk bottles and geranium pots, offers 
The beautiful 


s with their graceful 


a succession of triangles 


stained-glass window 
marked off in 


This feature 


curves are¢ leaded sections 
decidedly triangular 


cathedrals is minor, compared with the 


of our 


veritable mazes of triangular ir 


All of which offers food for re 


spires, 


genuit\ 


flection. 





. ly 
‘ 
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x G 


Sranretr -p A. ¢ 


re ee ee ae 
Drawn by W. K 


The Girl 


Il ALWAYS TAKE AN HO 





Drawn by Praxk Ryper 


OTHER O LON 


He—Y1 
NEARLY THREE 
Now 


figure 


arithmetic 
bounded 


nears end Isn 1 rwvuo Et 
THAT THEY VE LOVED EACH 
ri [HE SHOW HAS LAST! 


triangle is a 


Society 


Says a 


sides 


by three 


says it is composed of three figures bound 


ed by one side 


has tried to 


he wrong side. Religion 


redeem the triangle and sc 


made it the emblem of a great organization 


Thus the Red 


emblem, is 
it or outside 





bi. 
fe 


bounded by 


R'S WALK BETWEEN FIVE AND SIX. 


Iriangle, the Y. M. C. A 
two sides inside 


In other words the right 











side or the wrong side. If it’s right to 
be in, it must be wrong to be out. 
From a musical standpoint — th 
triangle is a harmless sort of instrument 
bounded onall sides by the trap drummer 
The society triangle is usually an 
acute angle triangle. Singularly enough 
it is co-related to the Smart Set, though 
it invades the ranks from all classes 
It is, however, easier to find the area of 
a right angle triangle 
The society triangle ha\ 


The rule is easier 
to remember. 
ing no right angle involves complications 
in determining the area 
lake for instance, the triangle A B ¢ 

\ marries C and is henceforth known 
is AC. But C you see, will not let B 
be, and W hile one and one may be one 
divided by one, there are, after all, three 
This gives us the “Eternal Triangle.” 
Viewing this triangle at any angle, on¢ 
wonders where Euclid comes in. Given 
the base and the hypotenuse to find 
the other side No 
the height to find the 
think it is the hypotenuse that is usually 
scarce in the Eternal Triangle, square 
the base and height, add together and 
Try this rule 


given the base and 
hypotenuse I 


extract the square root 
on the Eternal Triangle and you land in 
jail, in the morgue, or an asylum. 

\rithmetical triangle problems are 
worked with chalk and a blackboard. The 
Eternal Triangle involves a walk and a 
blackguard. And the problem is never 
solved, though the courts have a good try 
at it. 
square 


The society triangle is never on the 
on the level it isn’t. 


(il Ny ye 
PC | es | | 
— >,” 


~~ 


FD. 
UN'S 7 







NOTHING LIKE A BREATH OF FRESH GASOLINE BEFORE DINNER. 





rarer nane ae 
By La Toucue Ha 


M’* nce a canny Scot, 
oo canny “truth to tell 
For, the mt d have her share my lot 
She'll no commit hersel’ 


I said, ‘* Will you my sweetheart be?”’ 
She answered, ‘‘ Hoots, you men!” 

I pressed her, “‘ Do you care for me?” 
She said, “‘I dinna ken!”’ 


“What! Don’t vou know 
Il cried, 


your mind?” 


Loyal to Their Societies 
By G. N. Epwarps 
jt s a novel experience for Mrs. 

He rt newly established in the 
South, when her two colored maids 
asked to have “off” a certain after 
noon. First came ’Liza: 

Mis’ Hold’n, I'd lak to git dis 
evenin’ off My s‘ iety is meetin’ an’ 
I’m mos’ bound to be dere.” 

“What society do you belong to?’ 
questioned Mrs. Holden dubiously. 

“T belongs to de Daughters o’ Ruth,” 
replied ’Liza proudly. 


She was given the afternoon. 


Very soon Keziah appeared 


She said, “It’s warm the dav!”’ 
I asked her, “Will you be my bride?” 
She said, ‘I couldna say!” 





“ Mis’ Hold’n, Ud lak to git dis 
evenin’ off. My s'ciety meets an’ I’m 
nos’ bound to be dere i 

“What do you belong to—the same 

society as ‘Liza?’ asked Mrs. Holden 
‘“No'm,” replied Keziah with emphasis 
and indignation and pride. “‘No’m, I don 
b’long to de Daughters o’ Ruth. I b’long 
to de Concubines 0’ Solomon.” 


THE LINKS SO EARI 
You MUSTA BEEN HATCHED FROM A GOLF-BALI 


. 
“Come, lassie, shall it be this —? - 
She said, “‘ You're verra free!’ 
“Then, tell me, mz 
‘Mon, please yoursel’,”’ 


Oh, No! 
When a woman tells you to be truthful 
she doc ores n that you are to stop telling 
her plea t li about “he rself 


stone the ring?’ 
spoke she 


Before the chancel steps we stood 
St. Mary's Kirk intil, 

Che parson asked me if I would 
Of course, I said, “1 will!” 


Guarding Her Reputation 


Vob Leader—Can we swing these horse Behind the Scenes 


thieves on a branch of vour apple-tree Debutante—It must be great to be the 
But, when it came to her reply na’; wife of an interesting man 
The nearest that she'd go Lady—Sir, I'm a spinster my and | Hostess—It’s a bore, my dear. They 
Was just to murmur cautiously n't ha any men hanging around n practise on you like a piano; it’s like seeing 
“IT wudna say I'll no!” en the same show every day 





fHELLO' HELLO pounds OF SIRLOIN.” WHEN ARE YOU COMING 


SEND ME TWO PO HO IS THIS PLEASE? Het au you AT 
CAN rds SMITHS ARES COR Mee OF 
ALL RIGHTY. DE. RIE HE BPLE, A ND, 
I'LL BE THERE! y0LD pt M DETAINGD A * T THE 3 
GEE,GUSSIE HELLO OFFICE ON PORTANT SHE HAD 
| JUST LOOK AT THE pPriceE_ BUSINESS. HELLO aust -the 


OH NO! “THERE SuRELY MUST BE AN) | SAID To 
LIF YOU KNOW 


SOME MISTAKE! = yea") OUISE. 
WHAT I MEAN. yee euty GoT THE So TODAY YOU HAVE TT ™ 


AW, WHERED YOU GET THAT STUFF 0H BIg 

BUM! MUCH POWDER 
How ABOUT A LIT 
SuPPER AFTER ‘deg GET OFF iy at YOUR. NOSE 
ralicey BABY. 


yp BY BY 
SOME SERVICE! YouR wire wit THE AW LINE: ON. 


FIND \T OUT. 
HEY, MARY, WHERE 
DID You Put tH’ EGGS? QOH DOCIOR Do HURBY! — 


A LITLE POKER -TONIGHT? ws YOUR FRIEND A TA, ELLA, | 
(SHAT YOU CLARA? S's Ae 82 fyince xe, 


NTO GENERAL USE. 
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TION OF AIR WHEN THE WI 


RELESS TELEPHONE COMES 
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Draw y ( ALVERT SMITH 


The Latest in Outdoor 


Yes, MAM! ‘TH’ CLOWN SAID TH’ ELEPHANT WAS 


tations,” ‘“*knock-downs,”’ “posterior as- 
sists” and “errors of judgment,” respec 


Sport tively) 
By komunpb |. Areres 
BEST -FOOT-FORWARDS 
HE practically unlimited opportunity CR. HKD. PAE] 
offered by local traffic conditions for tia Cain € ~ «& & 
the display of alertness, fleetness, agility, James Janitor 5 » 4 
nerve and other athletic attributes has Levi Lawyer... ' 
roused the sporting blood of pedestrians to - a - ; _ : 
° . “ss * ° essi¢e ypis tf 1? ; { 
a high pitch of enthusiasm manifesting it- way Waiter ne aa ta 
self in the formation of several street Beatrice Bookkeeper ' 10 (OO 
crossing nines or clubs—not wholly unlike Thomas Teller . ee > 
‘ one . ° ‘ logir| I ) > 
baseball aggregations. These vehicle Hulda Hellog ‘ 
dodging clubs in turn make up a Totals 8 15 24 
Pedestrian Protective League, calcu- 
lated to develop the life-preserving —o ——— : ee 
talents of the footgoing population “(o) 1 


sonal safety. 
lhe season started off yesterday in 


to a truly gratifying degree of per- 
YY } 
' 


full swing, one of the most phenome- 
nal exhibitions being that between the 
all-star Best-Foot-Forwards and the 
fast-going Chance-Takers’ nine. Both 
teams played the job-going and home 
returning innings at top speed, fairly 
burning holes in the asphalt of Broad 
way and Fifth Avenue. While the 
Chance-Takers were on their toes at 
all times and showed themselves in 
superb form as a result of their ardu- 
ous spring practice, executing various 
sensational steals and beautiful curb 
slides from under the very noses of 
limousines, the Best-Foot-Forwards put 
up a more consistently scientific article 
of street-crossing, thereby coming of! 
the victors with a narrow margin of 
three hard-earned runs. Both aggre 
gations finished with a record of not a 
single death. The score (abbreviations 
signifying ‘‘at corner,” “‘runs,” “hesi- 








Drawn by Rowext Wicpex 


\ DEVICE FOR YOUR ICE-BOX. WHEN THE 
ICE-PAN OVERFLOWS THE ALARM WILL SOUND. 
l'ESTED AND APPROVED BY THE J UDGE INSTITUTE. 





OVER HERE! 
CHANCE. TAKERS 
\ RK. TE KDOPA EJ 
Bernard Bankr er { 
Gregory Guard { i 
Bertrand Barber { i 


Samuel Salesmar 

Maude Manicure { 1 
Denis Draydriver ' 
Benny Bootblack , 
Constance Cashier 


Nicholas Newsh« 


Potal 7 


Curb Slides—Waiter 1, Bankrunner 2, Mani 
cure 1, Bootblack 2, Newsboy 1: Stolen Corner 
Lawyer 2, Teller 1, Bankrunner Salesn 
1: Left on Curb—Typist Bawled Out by Trafi 
Cop— Bankrunner 2, Manicure 1 : Hit by Surface 


Car—Barber Manicure 1, Draydriver 
Caught Between Taxis Janitor Bank 
runner , Manicure Swoon rypi t \r 


tempted Suicide—Barber 


Joy—With Reservations 


By Lester MARKE! 
\ Y LADY’S shoe! O lovely sign 


And symbol of that grace divine 
That pierces me with dazzling rays 
And sets my pulsing heart ablaze, 
Phat thrills me like a fervid wine 


Thou art a dainty leathern shrine; 
| pause to worship-——and to pine; 
This rondeau I declaim In praise, 


My lady ’s shoe ! 


And vel her mind doth hardly shine, 
(With what regret I pen that line!) 
Alas, she dims delightful days 
Too often with some stupid phrase! 
Oh, would her tongue were mute as thine, 
My lady’s shoe! 








[HE AIR 


HISSELI 


Distant Relativity 


RB \rmManp K., | 4 


ET me once for all voice 


in emphati 


* disapproval of Mr. Einstein’s esoteric 


My 


extends over only 


doctrines experience wit 
one 


to 


true 
this has been sufficient 
the 


innocuous oblivion 


consign 


Five exponents of relativity 


my mother-in-law, two sis 
ters-in-law, and a nephew-and 
niece - in - law lawlessly in 
vaded my domicile last Frida‘ 
night and bent all their efforts 


to convert me to their insidious 


beliefs According to Herr 
Einstein, matter and = space 
ire inseparable; and it was 
lite evident that mater 

law had made up her mind to 
occupy all the space in thi 
house and to encourage he 


offspring to do likewise 
Phe littl 
preciating that they were 


Einsteinians, ap 
sup 
posed to be playing a revolu 


tionary rdéle, laid rough hands 


on all the venerable volumes 
in my library and accorded 
similar treatment to any 
article of furniture which in 
curred their scientific displeas 
ure. When the “little dar 
lings’’ had finished their cam 
paign, the mortality included 
a pair of imported field glasses 
(which, of course, indicated 


Galileo 
relativity 


their contempt for 
our parlor clock 
you know, annihilates time 
and the phonograph (few re 
ords remaining intact); all of 
which served to upset my own 


gravity considerably. Indeed, 


h relativity 


duce 


Dra 


“WELL, HE’s 


week-end 


in me 


whole pernicious theory 


but 
to 
to 


TOLD 


DID 


P 


HUSBAN HAD TO GO 


than once I felt inclined to drop an 
heads and 


more } 
ipple or three on their do a 
little reactionary prose ly tizing myself 
Cheir mothers and grandma were equally 
in their disregard of time 
sat up masticating the tatters to all 


in 


insouciant 
They 
uncanny 
that adorable I’m-not-at-all-sleepy-are-vou 


lew 


hours of the night and then 


would read in bed a 


When I received my electri 


fashion, they 


hours more 








bill this morning, I was con 
fronted with a 
ing pier e of evidence as to the 
velocity of light. 

The three aforesaid females, 
aided and abetted by my hy 
it 
themselves to 


most convin 


meneal colleague, felt in 


cumbent upon 
lay down maxims for my bet 
ter marital guidance in every 
sphere of domestic endeavor 
If it be true that an English 
man’s residence is his castle, I 
was led by them to surmis 
that I must be woefully defi 
cient in Anglo-Saxon blood. In 
the delegation 
made itself so omniscient and 


short, entire 
ubiquitous that I almost was 
forced Ein 
stein, “Everything is relative 


to conclude with 


relative, relative.”” I consoled 
myself with the thought that 
motion was also relative, and 
prayed for the moment when 
this proposition was to be dem 
onstrated. 


Let it never be said that I 


ever refused asylum to progressive thought 


or advance 


d ideas, but 


the line must be 


drawn somewhere, and, while Iam willing 
to extend my hospitality to anything that 
looks promising, I really must decline to 


open a relativity boarding-house. 


] ) 


Parker 


Br epees gst: 


LPs 
os hy’ 





Smarty! 


(Onions speak louder than words 
Yes, 


and thyme will tell 


7 


W. Kanes 
YOU TO PUT A H ON UNDER THE BABYS HEAD TO STOP HIM CRYING.” 
UT A SHION UNDER HIM. 
CRYING WORSE THAN EVER. WHAT KIND OF A CUSHION DID YOU PUT UNDER HIM 


‘A pincusuion!” 














con STOCK LIMITED—ONLY A FEW SETS LEFT! 
n Famous Men and Women 
‘- of History 

= _ Stranger Than Fiction 


om Pshaw! Remarkable Characters All 
na By Geo e Nitcns JULIUS CAESAR 
er Portra Joun Hex, Ji 3600 Pages—-Large, Clear Ruler, statess 
m THE “P” is silent though the rest is Type Extra Heavy Paper 


1 









decidedly articulate . ° . ’ ting 
> \s a PI wright he is probably thx Rich Cloth Binding QUEEN ELIZABETH 
. 1 avy in ( Ss ropad } shes as 
1 most prominent novelist at large, and vice 12 Volumes Each ld , a ‘ 


Volume 7!¢4x5!, 
in. Full-Page 


ng As a Critic he is distinctly antagonisti ALFRED THE GREAT 
{ One of the ; 


everybody but George Bernard Shaw 


‘ ery tolerant of the latter, thus squar Illustra- 

y balance which nobody but he could so ti © \, Savon race 

“ my ba ions In ie 7 

lequately accomplish ALEXANDER THE GREAT 


( 
t 


He stands alone in the world of letters pom eg A a 

. for which he has no one but himself to CLEOPATRA 
He writes with a fountain pen i self 
ller, and uses not an ink but an indelible 
lve which cannot be rubbed out, but which 


PETER THE GREAT 
MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS 


can be and is invariably rubbed in 

His pen is blightier than the sword 

His tongue is sharp and might not un 
ruthfully be called “His Master’s Vice.”’ 


His tastes are simple; he writes a great 


é resd amour 


} 


WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR 
ler of the British Emy 


deal of himself and, loving his subject NERO 


handles it so much more frequently than 


iny of his contemporaries that one is led ra ' 
o believe that they, perhaps, do not shar MARIE ANTOINETTE 


Fr R 
his devotion to it ir 
He is an Irishman by birthright, a: = ; 
: JOSEPHINE 
(American by playwright, but an Egotist Phe inspirat 
by all right ce neil ! 
GENGHIS KHAN 
man after whom ex-Kaiser Wi 
. ’ ~ i r , 
Raison D’Etre ) 
By Barrett Loomis ropul 
OMETIMES I go ru 
Into the fields 
When the sun, 


Scimiter-like r 
BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO, 





: AWITH ! 
Is just about to ONLY $1= NOW COUPON ; 418 Brunswick Bldg, New York City 
* Surge down into the mountain. E Pe ye Sey ae a 
tate spat . hoot Or send $16.20 with coupon ; eet FAMOUS MEN AND WOMEN OF HISTORY 
Should ape the biblical dog, if you want to save the $1.80 ‘ D. at the rate of $ $7" 5 
Chat is, in returning its cash discount. ; ee oe peddo 
Spewed e to darkness. i 
pewed fire to darkness.) MONEY BACK 
: _— IF NOT SATISFIED ' Na 
Jo you wonder why ——_——— . 
I write like this? MAIL COUPON TODAY 7A id 
It’s —__— w , 
50c a line! Do not miss this opportunity | J 
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Od down Cances 


What's finer than the feel of a paddle in your 
hand, and a canoe that answers to its slightest 
pressure? An “Old Town’ responds instantly 
every stroke means action. It is the lightest, 
steadiest cance made. Every “Old Town Canoe” 
gives years of service. Write for catalog. 3,000 
canoes in stock. $67 up from dealer or factory 


OLD TOWN CANOE CO. 
1146 Main Street, Old Town, Maine, U.S. A. 














TWENTY NEW DRAWING IDEAS 


Specially prepared id for chalk 
C : 7 & 8 


eas 
drawing, with instructions that help 
MAC KAY STUDIO, 2929 eae Se., 


$1. 


Earn ter 
dollars a n gn t with a ite 
pre 


al ony iJ eee 
’ Phila , Pa 


to 


A Gastronomic Puzzle 


OR a long while the visitor at the art 
gallery stood in silent contemplation 
sculptured Centaur. Finally he 
turned away, shaking his head and mut- 
‘I give it up!” 

‘Perhaps | can help solve your prob- 


before 


tering, 


lem?" a_ passing attendant suggested 
courteously 

‘Maybe,” the visitor replied doubt 
fully ‘What I was wondering is, if you 


had one of those critters, would you feed it 


ham and eggs, or hay?”’ 


Sufficient Evidence 


‘That woman must be a society leader. 
She has all the ear-marks of one.” 

‘You finger-marks. Did 
notice the cigarette stains?” 


mean you 











\ B WALKER 


Drawn by 


WHEN 
THE USE 
PET CANARY 


His Master 


OF BEING A DO 


Fures—‘Wuat's 
Wisu lL wasa 


Really Human 


lgatha—Did you meet any rich cooks 
at the Beat h? 
Byrdie—Yes, and they really seem quite 


ordinary after one gets to know them 





Cuticura Talcum 


Alwa ways Healthful 


Laberatories Dept. 7,Malden, 
2 Be. 

















To 


Orchid 


H. WaLpRon 


an 
By C 
you behind the window there 
With your scornful, painted stare 
Do you meditate or ponder 


On the life you led out yonder, 
In the land of the liana, 


| British, French or Dutch Guiana? 
| 


Does the chatter on the streets 
Make you think of parrakeets; 
Do the hurrying crowds remind you 


Of the apes you left behind you; 


| 


| 


| 





| Save when I pass you 


And in the flower shop’s scented haze, 
Do you dream of tropic days? 

From your native home you're taken 
And will probably awaken 

On the bosom broad and ample 

Of ashorrible example 

Of the plutocrat 

Quite a tragic ending, that! 


female 


If I’d the money I could find 

\ fate for you that’s much more kind; 

If you were mine you’d go to rest 

On my Lucinda’s lovely breast, 

And nestling there you’d straightway see 
How blissful was your destiny. 


But you and I 
By more than glass; a mocking fate 
Decrees for us our different ways 
And I can only stand and gaze, 

that we shall never meet 
on the street. 


are separate 


Knowing 








Business Will Boom 


and factories reopen 
will be needed to enable the wheel 
industry and commerce to turn at full 


speed. 
THE LEGION OF DOLLAR 
SAVERS 


(a squad in every home) 
offers an opportunity to every man 
woman and child to invest their sa 
ings in the future of the United State 
of America. Dollars invested through 
this channel will ultimately pro 


but more mone) 
ot 





mote 


business enterprise and provide em- 
ployment for all. Regular saving of 
a part of your weekly earnings { 


investment in the new 


$1 Treasury Saving Stamps 








itomat ically enrolls you 
ber of the * ‘Legion.” 
Treasury Savings Securities in denomi 
25c.,$1,$5 $25, $100 and $1 ar 
sale at Banks and Post Office 





Government Loan Organization 
Second Federal Reserve District 
120 BROADWAY NEW YORK CITY 














You Never Can Tell 


Guest (upon approaching his host’s home 
in the suburb)—Ah, there are some of your 
family on the veranda. See if I can guess 
who they are. The girl in short dresses is 
your daughter, the 
breeches is your son, 


young man in riding 
and the lady in the 

tea-gown is your charming wife. 
Host—No, rhe girl 
in the short dresses is my grandmother 
the young fellow in riding breeches is m\ 
and the lady in the 
ten-year-old daughter, who likes to dress up 
in her great-grandmother’s dresses. 


er 
you are all w rong. 


wile; tea-gown is my 


ROMEIKE’S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 
We will send you all new 
clippings which may ayvpear about you, your fric aa r 3 } 
subject on which you may want to be »~date Ever 
newspaper or periodical of importance in the United Stat: 


and Europe is searched Terms $7.50 for 100 clippings 


HENRY ROMEIKE 
106-110 Seventh Aveuue 





up-te 


New York 





— -- 





Regarding Editorial, Subscription 
and Advertising Matter 


SUBSCRIPTION OFFICES: Main office — Brunswick 
Building, 225 Fifth Avenue NEW YORK. European 
agent Wm. Dawson & Sons, Ltd Cannon Hous 
Breams Bidg., London . ( England Annual cas! 
subscription price, $7.0 Postage free im the United 
States, its dependencies, and ~ xico. To Canadian Prov 
inces &dd so cents a year fc postage; to all foreign 
countries add $1.00 a year Single copies of the present 
year and 1920, 15 cents each; 1919, 20 cents each; 1918 


30 cents each, etc, 

Persons representing themselves as connected with JUDG! 
hould always be asked to produce credential 

ADVERTISING OFFICES Brunswick Bldg 
Fifth Avenee, New York; Marquette Bldg. Chic 
Henry Bidg., attle Rates $1 00 per agate line 

CHANGE IN’ ADDRESS Subscriber's old address as 
well as the ne must be sent in with request for the 
change Also give the number appearing on the right 
hand side of the address on the wrapper, It takes from 


age 


ten days to two weeks to make a change 

EDITORIAL OFFICE: 225 Fiith Avenue, New York 
City 

To Contributor JupceE will be glad to consider jokes 
und stories, Contributions should always be accompanied 
by postage for their return, if unacceptec 

Copyright, to21, by Leslie-Judge Company Entered 
at the Post-office at New York as Second.class Mail 
Matter. Published weekly by Leslie-Judge Compan 


25 Fitth Avenue, New York, 
Printed by the Schweinler Press, 


Address all corres pondence to 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 






























































D I Ki N.¢ 
Hu ‘ 
WW Py Y NEAI ONLY 
Expensive 
Convalescent to sanitarium phy in 
I think vou are charging me too much 
What’s this item on my bill? Ten dollars 
for violet ray treatment. I don’t seem to 
remember it 
Physician—But, my dear sir, yo 
been keeping that violet-eyed nurs¢ 
from our other patients hours at a time 





If you don’t read Film | 
Fun you don’t get all 


the movie news 
The July issue now be- 


ing sold by your newsdealer 


See the pictures of Coming Stars. 
Read what the Present Stars are 
doing. 


See how they do it on the other side 
of the world. 

You get everything Fun 

for 20¢ 


NOW 


At your nearest newsdealer, 











Is MY SUIT-CASE ALL PACKED? 
TTIN THE NECESSARY THIN 
Her Hit 
By Wa. S. Atxin 
GHED lovely hair and skin of snow, 
’ I had to fire her with a sigh 
She’d never do for pictures, though; 
She hit the hero with a pie. 
She meant it for the funny man, 
look careful aim and then let fly. 
Che minor actors promptly ran; 


She hit the hero with a pie 


*Twas thus she ended her career, 
awry 


y 
Zo 


Thus easily things 
She won’t be in the films this year; 


She hit the hero with a pie. 
Killed Off 
Jasper—Scientists are now trying to ex- 


plain their theories so that the man in the 
street can understand them. 

Gasper (dodging 
they’ll have to hurry up. 
street will soon be extinct. 


Well 


an automobile) 


33 


| 
| 


The man in the 


| 
} 
| 








Hudson River 
by Daylight 


—~ 


SONA IS. QS 4s 


‘SASCINATING 


endless 


}: pictures in 

panorama await 
you at every mile of this won- 
der trip. There’s a new thrill 
as each turn of the 
Hudson reveals inspiring views 
of lofty mountains or delight- 
ful vistas of shore. A trip 
rendered doubly enjoyable by 
the comforts of the 


majestic 


LUXURIOUS DAY t INE STEAMERS 
‘He pe eal Hudson’ ‘a 
‘Alba 

Newest Flyer) 


“Washington Irving’ 
obert Fulton’ ~ 
“DeWitt Clinton” 


SPIO OI OCS 





and 


Daily Service between New York and Albany 

Also ideal One-Day Outings. Season to 

October 23 inclusive, All through rail tickets 

between New York and Albany accepted, 
Send 4 cents for literature 


Hudson River Day Line 


Desbrosses Street Pier 








Quite All Right 

By k Hai 
HERE’S doubt about it, 
friend; we'll have to operate on you - 
cheerfully. 
the patient 
doctor, I’ve 


MMETYT CAMPBELI 


no my 
the doctor said 
“Operate!” 
‘Great Scott, 
expensive operations.” 
‘Hum! Well—you’re 


exclaimed 


no money tor 


insured, aren't 
you?” 

‘Yes, 
after I’m dead—it goes to my estate.” 

“Oh, that’s all right, my dear fellow,” 
the doctor said, again smiling cheerfully 
‘That’s perfectly all right—don’t 
about your bill at all!” 


but I can’t realize on that until 


worry 
Superfluous Advice 
Post—When your wife is unpleasant, use 
a club 
Parker—I do. Tve joined three on 


pur} ose. 


What’s the Hues 


Vaud—That insulting woman referred 
to me as colorless! 
Beatrix—Cheer up! She might have 


called you green. 








LEARN PIANO! 


This Interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skilled 
player of puss or organ in your « 
Rome, ne-quarter usual cost. 
Dr. Quinn's ‘temoee Written Method is 
endorsed by leading musicians "ond 
heads of State Conservatories. Sux 
a 25 years. 4nd chords at once 
in 4 lesso Scientific yet 
aD or _—— ers or teachers 
Write today for 
a.” 





* ‘ ee. 
€ aay to Understand 
old or young. 

64-page free -" 


“Elly ‘ustiate ~ 
fre: Jiploma granted, 

witow to Learn Piano or Organ 

L. QUINN GONsenvatony,. 

Studio JW-26, soe Columbia Road, Boston 25, Mass. 














THE 
LESLIE'S 


Now on Sale 


Printed in an easy-to- 
read size and contain- 
ing the work of the 
best authors obtain- 
able. Every subject 
new and timely. 





No money will be 
spared in making this 
Magazine the best 
Weekly in America. 


LESLIE’S will have 
the following for fre- 
quent contributors: 


Arthur Ruhl 


who is well known for 
Special Articles on Timely 
Subjects. 


Hereward Carrington, 


Ph.D. 


tamous writer on Science. 


W. E. Hill 


known everywhere for his 
Newspaper Illustrated fea- 
ture ‘Among Us Mortals.”’ 


Albert Rosenthal 


of Philadelphia, who is 
painting a series of portraits 
of famous Americans, ex- 


clusively for LESLIE'S. 


“Your Dad 
Always Reads It” 


and you had better ask your 
Newsdealer to reserve 
your copy, 


Now on Sale 
by all 


Live Wire Newsdealers 


Fifteen Cents a 
Copy 











— 





Wastrel Mike 


IKE was an Englishman, an off 

M shoot of an old private stock 
4 \s the bars closed for him too 
early in London, he emigrated to Western 
Canada, where there being no legal bars 
the saloons never close 

Puget Sound laved the dry docks of 
Seattle in a steady swish-swash Mike 
saw this through an opera glass that the 
Countess von Nierbeerstein had given him 

Mike finally returns to Paris, where 
he had never been before. W ho do you 
think was waiting for him at the corner of 
the Bull Mich and the Rue de Cognac? 

Nifty Nance—sweetheart of Lord Get- 
awa\ 

She put a peony in Mike’s coat and made 
him It 
They hurried to the Cornish coast, 


where there are lighthouses. 

“1 wonder if my pearl necklace is lost!”’ 
whistled Nance to the wild winds. ‘ Th 
Black Knight’’; Mrs. Alfred Sidgwick and 
Crosbie Garstin (Henry Holt andCompany 

“No,” replevined Mike. ‘Our creditors 
have it.” 

“Let’s go back to dear old Lloyd 
George!”’ whispered Mike 

So, you see, once an Englishman always 
a pippin 
| (But where does all the ink come from? 

Those Mystic Isles 
HE South Seas have now got the call 
Remember when everything was Coney 
Island? Then the Cliff House in Frisco 


became a craze. Central Park had a run 
for a while. But 


How Humbug Makes 


By Benjamin 





the World Go Round 


De Cassert 


French painter, who did what he wanted 
when he needed it where the sea is painted 
blue by the air and where one gets soused 
on Papeete bananas 

But, my sons and daughters, if you are 
troubled with efficiency and duty, read 
“The Mystic Isles of the South Seas,” by 
Frederick O’Brien (The Century Co 
Phe pictures alone are worth the price ol 
admission The gals—wow! (No, I do 
not mean what vou think, old Blue Nese« 
Chey are brown dreams—chaste, nude and 
jovous-limbed 

his is the trip fantastic, the trip unbe 
lievable, the voyage that you may never 
take. If you can’t, read this purple book 
It tells how missionaries introduce the 
idea of “sin” to pure peoples 


( hee se It. Pat! 


N the early stages of the world living was 

a luxury, as about one out of every ten 
thousand persons survived the club of his 
neighbor 

Later, living was a gift as the Kaiser of 
the tribe gave forth decrees of life and death 
according as his stewed-hyena digested 

When civilization be gan living became a 
necessit\ people were needed to live in 
houses so that landlords could buy parlor 
tom-toms. 

Today, living is a sport—a_ universal 
game of tag between Labor and Capital, 
Mars and the Dove of Peace, Income and 
Outgo, your Hootch and the Revenooer. 

Living may yet be a blessing. 

Wondering when this kind of living was 
going to butt in on the planet the bell rang 

and in walked Pat 





now everybody's 
skinning off to head 
Tahiti longa 
Bungo-Bunko 
the Isles of Gin 
and Sampo-Ryo 
Why? Reaction 
from civilization 
and the grand 
old wake over its 
corpse in Europe 

Somerset 





Maughan hit 
the trek to the 
lands and scas 





where clothes 
are immoral in 


his “Moon and  p,son by Ant Henrant 





i Gallagher. Point- 
= ing his finger at 


me Pat, shouted 
“Why did 
President Wilson 
assent to the 
Shantung arti 
cles? Should the 
Japanese be giv 
en racial equal 
ith? Did the 
British help the 
President?”’ 
Just then I fired 
a book at Pat’s 
head—** American 
Aims and Asia’s 
Aspirations’’ 


Sixpence.”’ Then , ‘ (The Century 
| I ° . > Kri W HY DO YO OBIECT TO DOCTORS! > " - ar) 
| the confessions of Kr BECAUSE THEY ALL LIVE ON ILL- Co.). Pat himself 
Gaugin, the GOTTEN GAINS. had written it. 
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Business Will Boom 


and factories reopen—but more money will be 
needed to enable the wheels of industry and com- 
merce to turn at full speed. 


The Legion of Dollar Savers 
(a squad in every home) 

offers an opportunity to every man, woman and 
child to invest their savings in the future of the 
United States of Americe. Dollars invested 
through this channel will ultimately promote 
business enterprise and provide employment for 
all. Regular saving of a part of your weekly 
earnings for investment in the new 


$1 ‘Treasury Savings Stamps 


automatically enrolls you as a member of the 
“Legion.” 





Treasury Savings Securities in denominations of 
25c, $1, $5, $25, $100 and $1000 are on sale at 
Banks and Post Offices. 





GOVERNMENT LOAN ORGANIZATION 


Second Federal Reserve District 


120 Broadway, New York City 

















CIGARETTES ' 
We . u 
LIGGETT & MYERS TOBACCO CO. wi ” 





